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Eo Correspondenis. 
J. W.—Madame Malibran appeared upoD the stage over twenty years since, at the 
Bowery, in this city. $ ¢ ‘6 (le* 4% 99 
: j f the late lamented Major Henry (‘G** de L***,””) who 
sattnnGiiaaeente pavers ben authentic and detailed account of his gallant services, 
co a. unable to complete it in time for to-day’s paper. It will appear in our next. 
A. R. B.—We can procure you & superb copy of Audubon’s great work on Birds for 
$600; it is in eight volumes, handsomely bound; the original price in numbers was $850. 
The Pete er edition, (royal octavo.) in one hundred numbers, cost one dollar each. His 
work on Duadrupeds, in half morocco, (uniform with the large edition of the Birds,) six 
elumes for $350. The whole of the colored plates are already issued, and one volume 
a the letterpress; the other two will be published immediately, one being now in press, 
and nearly ready. The cheap edition of the Quadrupeds, (uniform with the small edi- 
tion of the Birds.) is now in course of publication, and may be had ata dollar each num- 
ber: it is to be completed in thirty numbers. ; 
We have a great number of original articles on hand for next week. Ever so many 
commissions have been executed since our last, to which no reference is made. 


THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES 
FOR THE WEEK ENDING SATURDAY MORNING, MARCH 22, 1851. __ 
OUR SPECIAL LONDON CORRESPONDENCE. 
Lonpon, Feb. 28th, 1851. 

The Macready Benefit, at Drury Lane Theatre, on Wednesday evening, 
the 26th, is the great dramatic event of the week and the season. The 
public excitement was so intense for several days before the benefit took 
place, that tickets to different parts of the large house were bought and 
sold, and re-sold, at enormous prices, till at last they commanded extra- 
vagantly large sums. A large number of pit-stalls were disposed of at 
three, four, and five guineas each, and I am informed of one case where 
no less than ten guineas were paid for a single stall-seat! But Macready 
did not receive these premiums. Speculators combined and obtained the 
best places, and re-sold their tickets at the last moment. From an early 
hour on Wednesday afternoon, the street in front of old Drury, and op- 
posite the Albion Tavern, and in Vinegar Yard, dense crowds assembled, 
and the majority were either disposing of tickets or obtaining places, in 
order to be in the house with the first in-rushing current. Between six 
and seven o’clock, numerous splendid carriages arrived, and discharged 
distinguished personages, and before the curtain rose to show the trage- 
dian for the last time, the theatre was densely packed in every part. The 
orchestra was converted into stalls, and every seat, from the pit through- 
out the dress-circles, even to the upper side-slips, were all freshly num- 
bered. A gentleman informed me that he paid a guinea for a slip-ticket 
seat, where he could neither see the stage nor hear a word that was spo- 
ken by any of the performers! He certainly paid extravagantly for his 
‘‘whistle.” The Italian Opera, on a Lind night, never showed to more 
advantage than did the sea of heads on Macready’s farewell night. The 
enthusiasm of the vast assembly was tremendous when Macready ap- 
peared. It is useless to criticise his last performance of a character that 
has been so often criticised as his Macbeth. None of the journals attempt 
to do so, although they have given elaborate articles on his merits as an 
actor. They discuss his accomplishments and his defects, and ask the 
question, whether he can be regarded as a really great actor? as if they 
doubted that he deserved to be called such. Some critics pretend to shed 
tears over Macready’s retirement, while others consider him only ‘“‘a 
clever melodramatic actor,” and others say that they have a profound 
horror of Macready and his school, identifying, as his school does, the 
character performed with the individuality of the performer enacting it— 
that Macready Macreadyizes every character he performs, as though de- 
termined that his individual self shall néver be absent from the mind’s 











gence and support extended to him. He then referred to his attempts to 
elevate the drama, and finally he took his leave, bidding ‘‘a last farewell.” 
He then bowed and retired. The curtain again dropped, the audience 
rapidly left the house, and thus closed Macready’s professional career. 
His speech is rather long, and as you may possibly wish to copy it entire, 
I have not given it. 

Notwithstanding shrewd speculators realised probably one-third of the 
whole amount that was paid for tickets to Macready’s Benefit, yet the 
tragedian must have received a very large sum. I have seen several es- 
timates, but as some are much too high, and others are too low, I will se- 
lect the calculation made expressly for me by an experienced hand. It 
is impossible to know the gross sum at which tickets were sold after they 
left Macready, but first, as to the expenses, it is known that Mr. Ander- | 
| son received £200 for the use of Drury Lane, which sum included a por- 
tion of his company, orchestra, gas, etc. Probably £50 will cover the 
expenses of advertising and printing. It is understood that Mr. Phelps 
and Mrs. Warner did not receive anything fer their services. Say £300 
paid for total expenses. As to receipts, there are 34 private boxes, and 
Macready received ten guineas for each box, onthe average. There were 
about 300 pit-stalls, which he sold at one guinea each. The dress circle, 
two tiers of boxes, and two galleries, with the orchestra, it is calculated 
realized, at Macready’s prices, about £400, so that if the whole calcula- 
tion be rather over than under the mark—and it is more likely to be the 
other way—even then, Macready pocketed a very large sum for his be- 
nefit. 


The enterprising management of the Princess’ theatre have met with 
such success since they re-opened their elegant house in Oxford-street 
that they have had hitherto no opportunity to bring out more than one 
original drama. The Keans and the Keeleys are so popular with the Lon- 
don public that they are sure to attract good houses, even in well-known 
pieces. To-morrow evening, however, they will present to their nume- 
rous patrons a new comedy from the sparkling pen of Dion Bourcicault, 
under the pleasing title of ‘‘ Love ina Maze.” I understand from one 
who has glanced at the text, that this will prove one of the author’s great- 
est literary triumphs. I will report upon it next week. 

At the Haymarket Mr. Davenport continues to win great applause as 
William, in ‘‘ Black Eyed Susan.” Next Monday Mr. James Wallack 
will make his first appearance since his recent severe illness. 

At the Lyceum, Adelphi, and Drury Lane, no alteration has been made 
in the programme of the entertainments. The Strand and Marylebone 
are still closed. 








oneal 

for a lot of ground. I now learn thatevery difficulty has been removed, 
and that the original project will be immediately carried out on a grand 
scale. 
Mons. Soyer is making extraordinary preparations to accommodate 
strangers of all nations, at Gore House, once the residence of the accom- 
plished Lady Blessington. Mons. Soyer will be able to feed from three 
to four thousand persons daily. 

Miss Catherine Hayes, the sweet vocalist, will positively visit the 
United States next August. 

Mr. and Mrs. Sims Reeves have recently appeared in operatic perform- 
ances at the Theatre Royal, Dublin. ; 
Mr. Calcraft, the popular manager of the Dublin Theatre Royal, had 
a generous benefit last Tuesday. Mr. Sims Reeves appeared as Tom Tug, 
and Mrs. Reeves as Wilhelmina. 
Mrs. Fanny Kemble is still in Paris, where, at the Salle Hertz, she 
continues to give ‘‘ Readings from Shakspeare,” and it is stated that she 
was interrupted: “‘ by repeated and uncontrollable bursts of applause.” 
Queen Victoria is without a ministry. The Russell Cabinet resigned 
last Saturday, and since then a great many attempts have been made to 
construct a new Cabinet, but John Bull doesn’t appear to have the pro- 


per timber ready cut for the crisis. Very truly yours,  ¢ 
Per Steamer Asia, March Ist. 


THE LATE JAMES HENRY PERKINS. 


The following obituary notice we copy from the ‘ Boston Post.” Mr. 
Perkins was a gentleman of wealth and influence in that city. He was 
the owner of the celebrated clipper Yacht ‘‘ Coquette,” and was also a 
liberal patron of the Turf. In the decease of Mr. Perkins, his native city 
has lost one of its finest specimens of a spirited young American gentle- 
man. The notice is a feeling and just tribute to his memory, by our cor- 
respondent ‘‘Acorn.” 








“ Bright be the place of thy soul! 
No lovelier spirit than thine . 
E’er burst from its mortal control, 
In the orbs of the blessed to shine.”’ 

When those who have attained a ripe old age, or live out the three 
score years and ten allotted to man, are removed by death from our midst, 
it is ever a melancholy task to be called upon to record such sad intelli- 
gence ; but it is an event which in the course of nature we look for, and 
in a degree prepare to meet; and, as time rolls on, the vacuum that is 
made in the bustling and busy walks of men is soon filled by those just 
verging into the full blush of life and active manhood. But when God in 
His all wise providence, snatches suddenly from among us one just bud- 
ding into life and usefulness, it overwhelms us with a gloom, aad carries 








The Surrey theatre has been well patronized lately. The novelty this 
week isa new drama in three acts, called ‘“‘ The World’s Games,” in 
| which are given the sayings and doings, the manners and customs, of 
1851. The piece has met with complete success. 
_ A new comedietta was produced at the Olympic on Monday night, un- 
der the title of ‘‘ That Odious Captain Cuttle,” which is from the pen of 
Palgrave Simpson. The plot is extremely simple, but the dialogue is 
smart; the piece was successful, owing mainly to the clever acting of Mr. 
Leigh Murray and Mrs. Sterling. ‘‘ Captain Cuttle” will prove a good 
card for Burton or Brougham. 

Tickets for the Macready Dinner, for to-morrow, are now selling, 
through second and third hands, at from three to five guineas each ! Such 
sums are not paid to see Macready handle a common knife and fork, or to 


eye of an audience. Others declare that the stage will lose nothing by swallow his food, but to see the unusually brilliant array of talent, and 


Macready’s retirement, and that the only legacy which he has left a le- 


hear the great speeches which will be made on the occasion. With Bul- 


gion of imitators, is a disagreeable guttural enunciation! Doctors will wer to lead off, and all the great guns of the town to follow, it is not to 


differ sometimes. 
The entertainments at the Macready Benefit consisted of ‘‘ Macbeth” 


and the operetta of ‘“‘ The Cadi’s Daughter.” It is needless to speak of 


the manner in which the respective performers went through their parts, 


be wondered at that heavy premiums are now paid for achair in the Hall 
of Commerce. 

It is universally known that Macready is an exceedingly nervous and 

irritable person, especially when he is on, or near the stage. I am in- 


but I will remark that the minor characters in the tragedy were not well formed that when he ascertained that speculators were in front of Drury 


sustained, as you will conclude when I give you an exact transcript of 


the bill, which is as follows :— 


DERGIR, 0.05 0c csreveevedeeerss detec seine J. W. Ray. 
EL 2 dé Se ateemen th og an C60 dbl H. T. Craven. 
hai aoa dein vente G+ shh én buieis Miss White. 
Macbeth ....... A ee ee Mr. MAcREApyY. 
ee onedeets whesds ie aie ian Mr. Howe. 
DL tbGnhsdehiivebla dads bbedeed ewes Mr. PHELPs. 
i e+inebedebdditnbindhdeeusccaaceode Mr. Braid. 
ne ncinnpel ee tein entices ebaweaddine ocd Mr. Cathcart. 
Fleance b ectoRens 4004} 0004466 00% cca Sel Master Salmon. 
BOWERS 06 000 cen cnwie nner 64 weed cede M. M. Simpson. 
BOytoR. .vccseisceccscccevcccsvccinccecs H. Butler. 
sin bactenishs evlib «vebubblessrebbunacse Birson. 
Lady Macheth....ccceccescsscccccescecs Mrs. WARNER. 
Goentlowomad ...cscccccdessvcces die died Mrs. Barrett. 

. Emery, 
The three witches. ....ccccessccccvccecs Bland, 

Barrett. 

BORON. oes anata’ painted tenia aE <de Miss P. Horton. 


This cast (excepting the principal characters) is not so strong as the 
one at the Haymarket, when Macready performed at that house. I will 
here mention that quite a number of well-known actors have expressed, 
not only to me, but to my friends, that they heartily condemn Macready’s 
Conduct in throwing overboard, as it were, Davenport at the last moment, 
and after he had exerted himself day and night in studying parts which 
Were new to him, and in constantly rehearsing those parts to please the 
great tragedian, when he was at the Haymarket. Macduff was Daven- 
port’s part, but as he received in it more applause than Macready did as 
Macbeth, he was discarded, and Phelps (of Sadler’s Wells) was substi- 
tuted. This is, here, generally considered a mean trick. 

After the tragedy was concluded, and the curtain fell, there was such 
& scene of boisterous noise and tumult asI never before witnessed. It 
Was continued for several minutes, till finally the clapping and stamping 
became quite intolerable. This was mostly owing to the very long time 
which elapsed before Macready re-appeared. People began to think that 
they had been humbugged—they had paid their money to hear a “‘ dying 
speech,” as some wag in the gallery bellowed out, and hear it they would. 
The brawlers were not to blame, for they had waited twenty minutes for 
the farewell speech. The fact is, that Macready had gone to his dressing 
Toom to change his stage dress fora citizen’s dress. The curtain went up 
at last, and discovered the tragedian dressed ina plain suit of black. 
Cheering and waving of ’kerchiefs then commenced all over the house, 
and the whole audience stood up and joined in the demonstration. When 
all was hushed into quietness, Macready stepped forward, and hesitat- 
ingly said—** My last theatrical part is played.” He then paused, and 
afterwards proceeded to say, that in looking back on his long professional 
Oareer (thirty-five years), he saw only one continuous record of indul- 


Lane theatre disposing of tickets for his benefit, at enormous premiums, 
even after the performances had commenced, he burst forth behind the 
scenes with loud execrations upon the aforesaid speculators, and called 
them anything but honest men! 

It is a singular fact that when Macready took his farewell of the stage 
at Drury Lane on Wednesday, he left that stage to be occupied thereafter 
by animals ; for in the new spectacle of ‘‘ Azael, the Prodigal,” camels 
and horses are introduced. Macready noticed the villainous smell of 
camels when he performed Macbeth. 

Joanna Baillie, the distinguished authoress, died at Hampstead, suh- 
urbs of London, last Sunday, at the advanced age of eighty-nine. 

An oratorio, by an English composer, is a novelty. Charles Edward 
Horsley is the author of the oratorio of ‘* David,” which was produced 
for the first time in London on Monday last at Exeter Hall, before up- 
wards of three thousand persons. ‘‘ David” was performed by the Li- 
verpool Philharmonic Society last autumn, and with much success, and it 
was also performed at Manchester, but it required London criticism to 
renderit popular. The Sacred Harmonic Society presented it to the pub- 
lic in a most effective manner. Mr. Horsley acted as conductor, and Mr. 
Blagrove as leader of the band. The composer is a disciple of Men- 
delssohn, but he is a man of great acquirements. His new composition 
is considered by musical critics an original and masterly work. It isa 
musical illustration of certain portions of the life of David, the Sweet 
Singer of Israel, and the leading incidents are taken from the books of 
Samuel, Kings and Chronicles. The story is told in no less than forty 
musical pieces of great elaboration and merit, which contain beautiful 
movements and combinations, some of which are marked by a grandeur 
of style seldom approached. The greatest effects are produced by simple 
means, and the grand passages are exceedingly effective and solemn. The 
whole oratorio was received by a critical audience with great enthusiasm, 
and it was stamped as one of the finest compositions of modern times. 

Mr. Love commenced a series of Polypfionic entertainments at the St. 
James’s theatre last Monday night, and he has received a very liberal 
share of the patronage of West-end circles. 

Mrs. W. H. Seguin has resumed her professional duties as a teacher of 
singing, at her residence in Curzon street, May Fair, Hyde Park. 

Prince Louis Napoleon’s favorite horses were sold at public auction in 
| Paris this week. There were a score, or more, of fine saddle and car- 
riage horses, and they were sold at high prices. The Prince authorised 
_ the sale because the National Assembly refused to pass the Dotation Bill. 
The Prince is reducing the expenses of his whole domestic establishment. 
|The proceeds of the sale of horses amounted to 54,000 francs. 
| Mr. Batty, lessee of Astley’s Amphitheatre, proposed some time ago to 
| build & large Hippodrome near the Crystal Palace, but he afterwards 
abandoned the scheme, because he could not make suitable arrangements 





| to the heart a deep rooted sorrow, whilst it bows our haughty spirits with 


humility to the dust at becoming conscious of our dependence and little- 
ness ; and we must look to Him who gave and who taketh away for con- 
solation and comfort in this trying hour of our affliction. 

James Henry Perkins is no more; he died at the Irving House, New 
York, on the 5th instant, at the age of 25 years. At the urgent solicita- 
tions of his friends in this city, Mr. Perkins went to New York a short 
time previous to his decease, for the purpose of taking passage to a more 
southern climate, in the hope of restoring his fast declining health; but 
that wasting and flattering disease, consumption, to which so many in 
our changeable climate fall early victims, had taken such deep root in 
him that his most skilful medical advisers viewed it imprudent for him 
to attempt proceeding any farther—as it was evident from day to day that 
deep inroads were fast being made in his weak and fragile frame. He 
bore up against the ravages of the disease without a murmur, and with 
a calmness most surprising for one of his years, surrounded as he was by 
everything that could render life desirable; and when informed that his 
end was fast drawing near, he immediately, with the greatest self-posses- 
sion and coolness, gave directions respecting his wuntlly affairs; and af- 
ter settling them, at once resigned himself to the will of the Almighty, 
saying, with full consciousness of his situation, God’s will be done. 

But a few days, however, after giving utterance to these impressive 
words, his gentle spirit left its house of clay with all the apparent sereni- 
ty of the setting of asummer sun. In his last moments he was soothed 
by every consolation that could be suggested by an affectionate wife, and 
doting mother, sister and brothers; whilst the pillow of his death-bed 
was bathed by their tears, for the deep sorrow brought upon them in the 
loss of one so very dear. 

His rémains were brought to this city and deposited in his father’s 
tomb under St. Paul’s Church. His wife has lost a kind and affectionate 
husband—the partner chosen to share her joys and pains through this 
world of trials and affliction; she is now left to struggle alone along life’s 
rugged path. A mother has lost one she cherished and nourished into 
life, and saw bloom into manhood with that deep solicitude and affection 
that none but a mother’s heart can feel ; the devoted sister and brothers 
have been separated by death from the mate of their infancy and idol of 
their hearts. To them all, in a contrite spirit, I would offer my heart- 
felt sympathies for their irreparable loss and mournful bereavement. 

At quite an early age young Perkins entered Harvard University, and 
after pursuing for a time his studies, and during a vacation, he visited 
the Island of Cuba on a tour of pleasure. On his return, I think he en- 
tered the law school at Cambridge; but finding the dull monotony of 
poring over Blackstone was neither agreeable to his inclination or his 
tastes, he left that institution, and when yet in his minority, by the re- 
commendation and advice of his family, joined in a commercial enterprise 
to visit the East Indies ; and not finding the Oriental customs and habits 
congenial with his impulsive temperament and active habits, returned ; 
and, after reaching his majority, resolved upon entering actively into 
commercial pursuits. Some year and a half since he carried out his de- 
termination by forming a business connection in this city, which existed 
up to the day of his decease. 

Nature had been unusually bounteous to Mr. Perkins, as he possessed 
great natural abilities, coupled with close observation and a keen percep- 
tion seldom found in men so young, and, during his short business career, 
discovered an uncommon commercial capacity, which, had he lived, would 
have distinguished him among the merchants of our metropolis. As 4 
friend, he was warm-hearted and generous; as a man, unexceptionably 
high-minded and honorable; whilst in bis social relations he was ever 
characterized by his gentlemanly bearing and high sense of honor. The 
writer has known him from his earliest boyhood, and has yet to learn 
that he has left behind an enemy or a person to whom he ever knowingly 
did an injustice or a wrong, and hazards nothing in saying that there is 
one with whom he was closely connected, as well in business as in the 80- 
cial relations of life, who can bear testimony to far more in praise of 
James Henry Perkins than is here written. His death will be deeply la- 
mented by an extensive circle of warm personal friends in this city, New 
York and Philadelphia. Peace to his manes! 

‘« He was a man, take him for all in all, 


I shall not look upon his like again.” Acorn. 





Some years ago, a medical student, who had paid more attention to bil- 
liards than anatomy, was brought before a professor for examination, 
when the following questions and replies were passed : 

“ her would you do first in case of a man who was blown up by gun- 
powder ?” 

**I should wait until he came down.” 

*‘ Well, sir, if I should knock you down for that impertinent reply, 
what muscles would I put in motion?” 

‘‘ The flexors and extensors of my right arm; for I should floor you 





immediately.” 
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LIGHT-WOOD. 
Written for the N. Y. “Spirit of the Times,” by Uxere Souom. 


Of all the sounds that ever broke upon the cold, wet, hungry traveller's 
ear during years uf peregrinations through the “sunny South,” when it 
rains semi-occasionally three days every week, andis awful wet the re- | 
mainder, there is one that is worse, worser, worstest of all the others. 

“‘ Fancy my feelings,” on alighting at “ the City Hotel,” for instance, 
such a paragon of excellence as that at Albany, Geo., after riding upon 
the “ Aligator stage line” all night, anxious to meet a bright blazing fire, 
and knowing from experience how soon it would be created by light-wood, | 
to hear Casar, in reply to the landlord’s order to fly round and get a fire, | 
in despairing tones say: “ Massa! de light- wood am done gone, sah.” 

Gone too, then, is all chance for fire or food. For whoever heard of a 
nigger that could build a fire without light-wood. It would be more fool- | 


‘ 


ish to think of such # thing, than for a virgin to trim her lamp without | 


, have been upon the rock-bound leeward shore, and have heard the 
breakers roll in thrilling tones of death—I’ve lashed myself to drifting 
wrecks, and all night long the death cry heard—lI’ve lain beside the hunt- 
er’s fire, and till morning dawned the panther’s yell rang in my ears, 
above the lake’s wild surge of storm-lashed Michigan—l’ve closed my 
eyes in Gotham’s halls in hopes to woo a morning nap in Gotham city, 
when not a sound of organ-grinder filled the air with mis-named music ; 
but just when Morpheus burst the charm, and all the earth to me was 
hushed and still, there, there beneath the window rose a female voice, in 
alto key, 

‘*T’m bound for Sacramento, 

With my wash-bowl on my knee,” 
my great regret being that she was not already in that washing town 
of her ambition; and failing that, that she might be washed into the 
most convenient horse-pond that would accommodate herself and wash- 
bowl, together with her dirty monkey, man and music. 

But still among all these horrid sounds there is none so deathly chill- 
ing as ‘“‘ De light-wood am done gone, sah.” 

There is no place like home, has been several times sung in this world. 
The chap that wrote that had never been at Sambo’s home when ‘‘ de 
light-wood am done gone,” or he would alter a line or two of that ditty 
to suit the times—the light of the times. 

Who that has ever partaken of a sumptuous supper in the Georgia pine 
woods, with a thousaad dollar ebony candlestick, six feet high, at each 
corner of the table, shedding light from four light-wood candles upon the 

feast, that will not let his light shine upon the luxury of light-wood. Who 
that has ever luxuriated around the camp fire of such a hunt as you have 
read of by ‘‘ Cour de Chasse,” that is not ready to swear that light-wood 
is one of the actual necessaries of life ? . 

Talk to a Georgia cracker about the fertile soil of the West, or the 
rich gold mines of California, and the fortunes awaiting him there, and 
he interrupts you with an unanswerable question as an argumentative 
clincher why he does not emigrate,—‘‘ Stranger, is light-wood tolerable 
handy,” which being answered in the negative, decides the case of his 
emigration forever. 

It is an historical fact that the greatest objection the Seminole Indians 
had against leaving Florida, was that in the Arkansas country they would 
find no light-wood. 

You may whip, or starve, or chain a nigger, or even kick his shins, but 
oh! deprive him not of his light-wood, or you kill him outright. 

‘* Long live the possums” might be said, 
The ’coon unhunted show his head, 

The deer forsake the hidden brake, 

Where fear by torch-light makes him shake, 
And ‘ Rock,’ no longer doomed to feel, 
With dread, the torch or spearman’s steel ; 
In camp hunts then no more be sung, 

The jocund song so oft has rung, 

Where Cour de Chasse lent his aid, 

Or Pitman gave the deer his blade— 
While round the fire the sav’ry roast 

Gave half the charm to song and toast, 
While through the forest, ranging wide,- 
The light-wood fires like light’nings glide : 
But who would hunt in woods alone, 

If light-wood fires were ‘ all done gone ?” 

Why, no one that has ever enjoyed the comforts, aye, the luxuries of 
the article. 

‘“* And what is.light-wood ?” I hear whispered by some untravelled 
reader, who knoweth not it isa name given to the old dry wood of the 
long-leaf pine, which abounds in the lower part of all the Southern 
States, and isso full of pitch that a splinter of it will burn like a candle 
—rather a smoky one it is true. A more appropriate name would be 
torch-wood, as it is the best article for that purpose that ever grew. 

It isfequally valuable, and is considered, in regions where it abounds, 
as indispensible for kindling wood; to set a negro to build a fire when 
the light-wood “‘am done gone,” is an act of oppression almost equal to 
those old-time task masters that ordered the bricks made without straw. 

You have, perhaps, seen the reason given by the ‘ Cracker” why he 
located upon & certain spot, but it will bear repetition, and is an apt il- 
lustration of the love of light-wood. 

A traveller came one day upon a most desolate looking location in the 
sandy pine woods of Georgia, the prominent features of which were @ 
small field of excessively small corn, over which a thousand trunks of 
deadened pine trees stood sentry—a very black logcabin, with about half 
a chimney, doorless, floorless, windowless—the very picture of discom- 
fort. Thrusting their long noses through a surrounding rail fence stood 
half a dozen miserable long-nosed, land-pike breed of pigs, looking anx- 

iously upon an equal number of half starved half-hound curs, that were 
looking enviously at an equal number of white-headed, white-faced 
children, who were disputing over a half supply of half-roasted sweet 
potatoes ; while ‘* Lord of all I survey,” sat the owner upon the fence, 
looking the very picture of happy contentment. 


Journeying in the pursuit of knowledge, the traveller thought here 
was @ favorable opportunity to obtain that at least which would enable 
him to discover what could induce a human being to locate himself in 
such a region of desolation. 


He therefore accosted him politely with, ‘Stranger, I’ll thank you for 
a gourd of water.” 

‘Got none—spring’sdry. Hogs been in the brook.” 

“* Why, I don’t know how you live without water.” 

* Allin use. Roast taters better’n bil’d ones—have one, stranger ?” 

“ No, I thank you. You have poor land here. Your corn is very small.” 

‘* Yes. Not worth planting.” 

** Is it good for potatoes ?” 

‘* No! nor nothing else.” 

** Poor for hogs, too, I should think ?” 

“* Yes, till pine mast falls.” 

“Is your range good for stock ?” 

“ Not worth a curse.” 

“« How’s game ?—that’s good, I reckon.” 

“No ’taint. Them infernal camp hunters, with their long legged dogs, 
wher and blasted shot guns, “have drove all the deer out of these 


“* Well, then, I hope you have plenty of fish in this stream I crossed 
just back ?” 
‘* What, in that stinking black swamp? No, sir, none but mud fish 


and alligators, and a man must be sort o’ short of provisions fore he eats 
such meat.” 








and I don’t see any sigt 
cows to give you milk; you have nd range for cattle or hogs ; you have 


the location unhealthy ; now, will you tell me what im the world there 
is about to induce you to locate here, or to remain in such ® place *” 

The gentleman’s dignity was offended to think any one should be so 
stupid as to as! such & question. He lifted his long legs from the fence, 
looked over his field, so as to take in the whole view of dead pines, and 
waving his majestic right hand in the same direction, so as to attract the 
traveller’s attention, replied, in the most unanswerable manner—‘ Sir ! 
don’t you see that light-wood is tolerably handy ?” 

And so itis. Letit shine in the columns of the ‘ Spirit.” 

Quincy, Florida, Feb. 20, 1851. 


SANDWICH ISLAND CORRESPONDENCE. 


EXTRACT FROM A LETTER TO THE EDITOR. 
Hono.u vu, Dee, 4th, 1850, 

Dear P.—Enclosed I send you a list of a few subscribers to the ‘‘ Spi- 
rit” (ten !) from this “ sweet isle of the ocean ;” it will serve at least to 
assure you that you are still in the thoughts of an old acquaintance, as 
well as of the fact that the good folks of the “Sandwiches” are not exactly 
the ‘“‘outside barbarians” that they are supposed to be by the unenlight- 
ened world, as they can and do fully appreciate the ‘‘Spirit” of your 
famed chronicle. You will find that I have sent $1 extra for each sub- 
scriber—this is to cover postage; if not sufficient for that purpose, you 
will please call upon B., at the City Bank, who will hand over to you 
whatever amount may be necessary to make up the deficit (and this shall 
be your order for ‘‘that same”). I wrote to a friend some months since to 
put my name on your books, and presume he has done so, as I have re- 
ceived three papers since then. I think the best way to forward them, so 
ag to insure their safe arrival, would be to put them up in one or two 
packages, and address to me, as they would not be so likely to stop at 
San Francisco as single papers. However, use your own judgment, 
only /et’s have ’em. Yours always, ALIKA. 

P.S. Please acknowledge the receipt of this, in amy way that best 
suits. I shall send you ‘‘a few more of the same sort as soon as another 
opportunity occurs. The amount of the present subscription will be hand- 
ed you by C. W. V., Esq., an old New Yorker (i. e., $60). V.is one of 
"em, certain ! 

P. S. No. 2. We are to have a fine race-course here! I give you a bill, 
to show you how we ‘“‘do up” Theatricals here :— 


HAWAIIAN THEATRE, 
Saturday Evening, Nov. 23d. 





Stage MAMAgOF 6006s ccc ccccccscdiledevevcecstocsene Mr. H. J. Ray 
A new and original Drama, entitled 
THE EEL OF BEAGLE CREEK!! 


PROLOGUE 
To the Drama, written by a gentleman of this City—spoken by 
THE MAN WHO STRUCK BILLY PATTERSON ! ! 


A Sailors’ Hornpipe. 
Song, by Mr. Stanley. 
The Brass Band has been engaged, and will be in attendance. 


On Saturday evening, Nov. 28d, will be presented a new and original 
Drama, by Mr. F. B. Graham, entitled 


THE EEL OF EAGLE CREEK! 


pg PTI Te eee cl ee ee ee eee .. Mr. RAY. 
REPS ET eps eee eres ee veveveue * GRAHAM. 
Gov. Stafford........ ond cogs «aba sameedeusas sun'e docna it? Diem 
Moassby.......cccece Caccccccccccccccces Ccecccccccccces «© Edwards. 
I igang td cai ta dts Be ie oie eee are arte ‘«< Marshall. 
BOroage ....ceccccccccccccescccccscvecccccessceces oo. ** Stanley. 
See ere Oe nee ire ae ee Full viedt ses eee ee “« Davis. 
Stubbs ..... Pen C¢eoewerveddesa oo ede cece coeds eur cvewe S*---JRapemd; 
Militia, &c., by the Company. 

Emma Barclay.....sssscceseeseeeees ccccccccccceccece Mrs. RAY. 
Mrs. Barclay ......sseeeeeseeseeeees cocccccecesoecees Miss Thorne. 
PROGRAMME OF INCIDENTS. 

ACT. I. 


Scene 1. The Dirty 10th lying at ease. The man in the white hat! 
A valuable fish. The ‘‘ Capting.” The Affront! The wrestling match. 
The disclosure. The squirmer extraordinary and spider “‘Gineral.” The 
pursuit! 

Scene 2. The lovers! Soft nonsense and mystery! Mother and 
daughter! The slippery oneand his proposal! The alarm! Capt. Buck- 
wheat and his heroes! The leap for life. ‘‘Human Natur” beat all hol- 
ler! Tableau. End of Act First—Refreshments at the Saloon!!! 


ACT II. 

Scene 1. The lovers again! Delightful reminiscence! The pardon. 
The Eel of Eagle Creek. More mystery ! 2 

Scene 2. The Yankee! Thebribe! ‘‘Shan’tduit.” Mr. Buckwheat 


| explains the ground he occupies. Mrs. B. is sorry for making a confidant 


ot Mr. B., and faints (of course). 

Scene 38. The dirty 10th in martial array. Arrival of Capt. Buck- 
wheat. His patriotic address to his ‘feller sogers.” Great enthusiasm. 
** Forrid march !” 

Scene 4. First appearance of Brother Muzzle. The dead man. The 
Eel and his pardon. The militia and the wounded man. Seth humbugged ! 
Stokes rebels. Mr. Buckwheat quotes from the Law of Nations—calls 
the roll, and carries off the wounded. Mr. Ellmore comes down to the 
foot-lights, makes a speech, and exits 0. P. Q. E., which ends the Act. 

ACT Il. 

Scene 1. The dirty 10th looking for Stubbs. Mr. Buckwheat relates 
some passages in his journey to town, which the author ‘‘rayther” guesses 
will bring down the house. 

’ Miraculous Appearance of Stubbs. 

The treasonable paper! Mr. B. opens Mr. Stubbs’ eye with regard to 
the relative position of officer and private (The author is trying to 
learn a boy to whistle the first four bars of Yankee Doodle.) At the 
‘*eue,” ‘“ Forrid March,” the said boy will whistle (if he can, and hap- 
pens to be there), if not, the entire strength of the dirty 10th will exeunt, 
and help shift the wings for the next scene. 

Scene 2. More mystery! Theminister. Mossby,and everybody else 
(at all respectable) that can be hired for a reasonable remuneration, to 
act as supernumeraries, now come on, and make ‘‘quite a smart” wedding 
party! The Man in the Black Cloak makes the best speech in his part, 
and The Knight of the White Neck Tie comes up and says something. 
Terrific discharge of musketry! (if they go off!) ‘Oh! blood, Iago, 
Blood ! (For the benefit of families who have not yet learned to read, 
the rest of the incidents are omitted in the bills. The said interesting 
families will be more than compensated by being allowed to witness the 
lighting of the transparency before the box door.) At the end of the 
Drama, the curtain will be lowered in a pathetic manner, and the author 
(if very loudly called for) will appear before it (the curtain) and deliver 
an extemporaneous return of thanks, which has been written and com- 
mitted to memory for at least six months. 


GEN. JACKSON. 

Mr. Rives of the ‘‘ Globe,” in his controversy with Mr. Ritchie, of the 
“Union,” tells a good many interesting facts;about Gen. Jackson; the 
anecdote we publish below, among others :— 

It is so generally known that Gen. Jackson was a man who, above all 
others, took ‘* responsibility” in peace or in war, that that word brings 
to the minds of the people of this country his name almost as certainly 
as the letters which spell it. But itis not so well known that he made 
others take it in times of profound peace. I know it well. He made me 
take it, and that made me know so well. The occasion for making me take 
it was, his annual message got out from the office of ‘‘ National Intelli- 
gencer” and the ‘‘ United States Telegraph” before it was sent to Con- 
gress, soon after I came into the ‘* Globe” office—the Ist session of the 
twenty-thitd Congress, I believe—and afterwards, as long as he was 
President, he gave all his messages to me to have printed, with the ad- 
monition : ‘‘ I will hold you responsible, sir, if that message gets out be- 
fore Congress is ready to receive it. Don’t let any person—not even one 
of my Cabinet Officers—have a copy of it before I send it to Congress.” 

The printer prints from the rough draught of the President's message, 
and often gets part of the copy before the message is completed. [I in- 
variably went after the copy, and took the proofs back to the President 
myself, which gave me an opportunity of knowing all about who wrote 








‘Well, now, my friend, I see your land is miserably poor; you can 


and who were cousulted’about them. It has been said, and is no doubt 
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neither game nor fish ; and this stinking swamp, as youcallit, must make | 










March 22, 








teen prey. that General Jackson did not write his messages, 


: any other President ever wrote those parts of their 
sage which eye | the condition of the several artments. They are 
written by the heads of the departments respectiv Nearly the whole 
of the balance of Gen. Jackson’s messages was in his handwriting. The 
preetenesion which was intended to carry out his memorable toast, «Th. 

nion must be preserved,” which was uttered ags;a rebuke to nullification 
when it first showed its front, at the celebration of Mr. Jefferson’s birth, 
day in Washington, Was re-written by Mr. Livingston, then Secretary of 
State. Mr. Blair, who saw the original paper, has frequently told his 
friends that he.thought it better than the finished production, and not 
liable to the objections to some of the principles advanced in the latter 
It was General Jackson’s invariable practice to put down in writing 
every official paper which he submitted to the public. He was, however 
always willing to admit suggestions, and permit alterations where he 
thought them improvements. 

I will relate an anecdote, or incident, which will lead to a correct con- 
clusion as to who wrote General Jackson’s messages, and, also, who at- 
tended to them after they were written. 

When I went after the annual message which demanded of the French 
king (Louis Philippe) the indemnity due to citizens of the U. States by 
the French ,Government, I found Major A. J. Donelson, then General 
Jackson’s private secretary, and a clerk belonging to the State Depart- 
ment, (Mr. Derrick,) comparing the copies to be sent to both branches of 
Congress with the rough draught. General Jackson was walking the 
floor some twenty or thirty feet from them, smoking his pipe, paying no 
attention to the reading, as I thought. When they read that part of the 
message which pressed the demand in the strongest terms, General Jack- 
son said: ‘‘ Donelson! stop there; that is not as I wrote it.” Major 
Donelson replied : ‘* General, the Cabinet had a meeting, and agreed to 
soften this a little ;” he then attempted to read on, evidently very much 
agitated. General Jackson again said to him: ‘* Donelson! stop there; 





Acting Manager ........ TETTTTITITT TPE TTT Tee eeeee Mr. F. GRAHAM | 


that is not as I wrote it.” Major Donelson made a stammering reply, 
saying: ‘‘ General, the Cabinet had a meeting, and agreed to soften this 
alittle. Icannot alter it in time for Congress, and Mr. Rives is here 
waiting for the message ; and if he does not get it shortly, he cannot have 
it printed in time ;” and continued to stammer on, reading it. General 
Jackson then stamped his foot on the floor, and said in a loud voice: “1 
say, step ! and put that as I wrote it. I don’t care for the Cabinet nor 
for Mr. Rives and Congress waiting. It shall be as I wrote it.” Major 
Donelson then opened his table drawer, and took from it the slip which 
he had cut from the message, and inserted it in the place of the alteration 
made by the Cabinet. I have both the original and the alteration, I be- 
lieve, filed away, but with so many other papers that I cannot fiad them 
conveniently. Many predicted at the time that the supposed affront con- 
tained in the message would cause France to deelare war against the U 

States. So far from it, it caused the money to be paid ; and Louis Phi- 
lippe, then King of France, thought so highly of General Jackson, that 
he sent an eminent artist (Mr. Healy) to the Hermitage, to take his like- 


| ness for him; the likeness was completed only a few days before the 


General’s death, and is said to be the best ever taken.” 


MACREADIANA. 


Mr. Macready’s Farewell Benefit.—This event took place at Drury 
Lane Theatre, on the 26th ult., the crowded attendance equalling, if not 
surpassing, all former precedent. ‘* Macbeth” was performed; after 
which Mr. Macready delivered the following few remarks, in obedience 
to a call, made amidst a scene of extraordinary and indescribable enthu- 
siasm :— 

*« My last theatrical part is played, and, in accordance with long-estab- 
lished usage, I appear once more before you. Even if I were without 
precedent for the discharge of this act of duty, it is one which my own 
feelings would irresistibly urge upon me; for, as I look back upon my 
long professional career, I see in it but one continuous record of indul- 
gence and support to me, cheering me in my onward progress, and up- 
holding me in most trying emergencies. I have therefore been desirous 
of offering you my parting acknowledgments for the partial kindness in 
which my humble efforts have uniformly been received, and for alife made 
happier by your favor. The distance of five-and-thirty years has not 
dimmed my recollection of the encouragement which gave fresh impulse 
to the inexperienced essays of my youth, and stimulated me to perseve- 
rance when struggling hard for equality of position with the genius and 
talent of those artists whose superior excellence I ungrudgingly admitted, 
admired, and honored. That encouragement helped to place me, in re- 
spect to privileges and emolument, on a footing with my. distinguisheu 
competitors. With the growth of time your favor seemed to grow ; and, 
undisturbed in my hold on your opinion, from year to year I found friends 
more closely and thickly clustering round me. All I can advance to tes- 
tify how justly I have appreciated the patronage thus liberally awarded 
me, is the devotion throughout those years of my best energies to your 
service. My ambition to establish a theatre, in regard to decorum and 
taste, worthy of our country, and to have in it the plays of our divine 
Shakspeare fitly illustrated, was frustrated by those whose duty it was 
in virtue of the trust committed to them, themselves to have undertaken 
the task. But some seed has yet been sown; and in the zeal and credita- 
ble productions of certain of our present managers, we have assurance 
that the corrupt editions and unseemly presentations of past days will 
never be restored, but that the purity of our great poet’s text will hence- 
forward be held on our English stage in the reverence it ever should com- 
mand. I have little more tosay. By some the relation of an actor to his 
audience is considered slight and transient. Ido not feelitso. The re- 
peated manifestation, under circumstances personally affecting me, of your 
favorable sentiments towards me, will live with life among my most grate- 
ful memories ; and, because I would not willingly abate one jot in your 
esteem, I retire with the belief of yet unfailing powers, rather than lin- 
ger on the scene, to set in contrast the feeble style of age with the more 
vigorous exertions of my better years. Words—at least such as I can 
command—are ineffectual to convey my thanks. In offering them, you 
will believe I feel far more than I give utterance to. With sentiments of 
the deepest gratitude I take my leave, bidding you, ladies and gentlemen, 
in 3 professional capacity, with respect and most respectfully, fare- 
well.” 

For the Macready dinner, on the Ist inst., six hundred tickets are said 











to have been sold. 

Public Dinner to Mr. Macready.—We have already mentioned the 
fact that this parting tribute of respect was to be paid to Mr. Macready, 
on the lst inst. The dinner was to take place at the Hall of Commerce 
in the City, the London Tavern not being sufficiently capacious to accom- 
modate the numerous applicants for tickets. Sir Edward Bulwer Lytton 
is to fill the Chair, and the following list of Stewards is a remarkable 
testimonial to the esteem in which Mr. Macready is held, in literary and 
artistic circles. Albion. 


His Excellency the Chevalier Bun- Douglass Jerrold, Esq., 

sen, A. W. Kinglake, Esq., 
His Excellency M. Vande Weyer, Charles Knight, Esq., 
The Marquis of Lansdowne, Charles Kemble, Esq., 
The Earl of Fitzhardinge, John Kenyon, Esq., 
Viscount Castlereagh, M.P., The Hon. Spencer Lyttelton, 
Lord Ernest Bruce, M.P., Sir Edwin Landseer, R A., 
The Hon. Mr. Justice Talfourd, Mark Lemon, Esq., 
Charles Babbage, Esq., D. M. Maclise, Esq., R.A., 
Mons. E. L. De Bamville, R. M. Milnes, M.P., 
George Bentinck, Esq., Sir Roderick Murchison, 
Tho Rev. W. H. Brookfield, The Right Hon, T. Babington Ma 
The Hon. Wm. Cowper, M.P., yes fb : 
George Cattermole, Esq., W. Frederick Pollock, Esq., 
The Rev. G, W. Cookesley, Joseph Paxton, Esq., 
John Payne Collier, Esq., Bryan Waller Proctor, Esq., 
Hon. Keppel Craven, Samuel Phelps, Esq., 
John T. pelane, Esq., Dr. Quin, 
Charles Dickens, Esq., David Roberts, Esq., R.A., 
Sir Charles Locke Eastlake, P.R.A., Samuel Rogers, Msq., 
The Right Hon. C. T, D’Eyncourt, F. P. Delme Radclitfe, Esq., 

M.P., Clarkson Stanfield, Esq., R.A., 
Albany Fonblanque, Esq., Angpetap Stafford, Esq., M.P., 
W. T. Fox, Esq., M.P., Alfred Tennyson, Esq., 
John Forster, Esq., W. M. Thackeray, Esq., 
Sir Alexander Duff Gordon, Bart., The Rev. James White, 
James Heywood, Esq., M.P., Lieut.-Gen. Sir John Wilson, 
ome Henry Howard, Esq.,M.P., Benjamin Webster, Esq., 
The Rev. William Harness, Eliot Warburton, Esq., 
S. C. Hall, Esq., Charles Young, Esq. 


Mr, Macready is said to have disposed of, to Mr. Webster, the whole 
stock of his valuable stage properties and costumes, as if the more per- 


fectly to dissever every link between him and those boards which he is t0 
grace no more. 








Hiram Woodruff has just succeeded, we understand, in raising & oolt 
from a horse-chegnut. He intends to take him to the World’s Fair. 
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PADDY MULLOWNEY’S TRAVELS IN FRANCE, 


A certain eld gentleman in the West of Ireland, whose love of the ridi- 
culous quite equalled his taste for claret and fox-hunting, was wont 
upon certain festive occasions, when opportunity offered, to amuse his 
friends by drawing out one of his servants, who was exceedingly fond 
of what he termed his “ thravels,” and in whom a good deal of whim, 
some queer stories, and perhaps, more than all, long and faithful ser- 
vices had established a right to loquacity. He was one of those few trust 
and privileged domestics, who, if his master unheedingly uttered a ras 
thing in a fit of passion, would venture to set him right. If the squire 
said, ‘I'll turn that rascal off,” my friend Pat would say, ‘‘ Troth you 
won’t, sir ;” and Pat was always right, for if any altercation arose upon 
the ‘‘ subject matter in hand,” he was sure to throw in some good reason, 
either from former service—general good conduct—or the delinquent’s 
wife and children,” that always turned the scale. 

But I am digressing. On such merry meetings as have been alluded 
to, the master, (after making certain ‘« approaches,” as a military man 
would say, as the preparatory steps in laying siege to some extravaganza 
of his servant,) might, perchance, assail Pat thus: “By the by, Sir 
John (addressing a distinguished guest), Pat has a very curious story, 
which something you told me to-day reminds me of. You remember, Pat, 
(turning to the man, evidently pleased at the notice thus paid to himself,) 
you remember that queer adventure you had in France ?” 

“ Troth I do, sir,” grins forth Pat. , 

« What!” exclaims Sir John, in feigned surprise, ‘“‘ was Pat ever in 

rance ?” 

. oy Indeed he was,” cries mine host ; and Pat adds, ‘‘ Ay, and farther, 

please your honor.” } 

“J assure you, Sir John,” continues my host, ‘‘Pat told me astory once 
that surprised me very much, respecting the ignorance of the French.” 

« Indeed, rejoins the baronet ; ‘‘ really, I always supposed the French 
to be a most accomplished people.” 

« Troth, then, they’re not, sir,” interrupts Pat. 

‘Oh, by no means,” adds mine host, shaking his head emphatically. 

‘I believe, Pat, twas when you were crossing the Atlantic?’ says 
the master, turning to Pat with a seductive air, and leading him into the 
full and true account—(for Pat had thought to visit Worth Amerikay, 
for ‘‘araisin he had,” in the autumn of the year ninety-eight.) 

«Yes, sir,” says Pat, ‘‘ the broad Atlantic,” a favorite phrase of his, 
which he gave with a brogue as broad, almost, as the Atlantic itself. 

‘*It was the time I was lost in crossing the broad Atlantic, and comin’ 
home,” began Pat, decoyed in the recital ; ‘‘whin the winds began to 
blow, the sae rowl, that you’d think the Colleen dhas—that was her 
name—would not have a mast left but what would rowl out of her. 

Well, sure enough the mast went by the board at last, and the pumps 
was chock’d—divil choke them for that same—and av coorse the wather 
gained on u ,and troth to be filled wid wather is neither good for man 
or baste ; she was sinkin’ fast, settlin’ down as the sailors called it, and 
faith I never was good at settlin’ down in my life, and liked it then less 
nor ever ; accordingly we prepared for the worst, and put out the boat, 
and got a sack of bishkits and a cashk o’ pork, and a keg o’ wather, and 
a trifle o’ rum on board, and any other little matthers we could think ov 
in the mortial hurry we wor in—and faith there was no time to be lost, 
for my darlint, the Colleen dhas, went down like a lump of lead, afore we 
wor many sthrokes o’ the oar away from her. 

Well, we dhrifted away all that night, and next mornin’ we put up a 
blankit on the ind of a pole as well as we could, and then we sailed ili- 

nt, for we darn’t show a stitch o’ canvass the night afore, bekase it was 

lowin like bloody murther, savin’ your presence, and sure its the won- 
dher o’ the world we warn’t swally’d alive by the ragin’ sae. 

Well; away we wint for more nor a week, and nothin’ before our two 
good lookin’ eyes but the canophy iv heaven, and the wide ocean—the 
broad Atlantic—not a thing was to be seen but the sae and sky ; and 
though the sae and the sky is mighty purty things in themselves, troth 
they are no great things when you have nothing else to look at for a week 
together, and the barest rock in the world, so it was land, would be more 
welcome. And then soon enough, troth, our provisions began to run low, 
the bishkits and the wather, and the ram—troth that was gone first of all 
—God help uz—and oh! it was thin that starvation began to stare usin 
the face—‘‘O! murther,murther, captin darlint,” says I, ‘I wish we could 
see land anywhere,” says I. 

** More power to your elbow, Paddy, my boy,”’ says he, ‘“‘for sicha 
good wish ; troth it’s myself wishes the same.” 

“Oh,” says I, “ that it may plaze you, sweet queen iv heaven, sup- 
posing it was only a dissolute island,” says I, ‘‘inhabited wid Turks, 
sure they wouldn’t be such bad christians as to refuse uz a bit and a 
sup.” 

** Whist, whist, Paddy,” says the captin, ‘‘ don’t be talkin bad of any 
one,” says he; ‘* you don’t know how soon you may want a good word 
put in for yourself, if you should be called to quarters in the other world 
all of a sudden,” says he. 

** Thrue for you, captain, darlint,” says I—I called him darlint, and 
made free wid him you see, bekase disthress makes uz all equal—‘‘ for 
you, captain, jewel—God betune us and harm, I owe no man any spite,” 
and troth that was only truth. Well, the last bishkit was sarved out, 
and by gor the wather itself was all gone at last, and we passed the night 
mighty cowld—well, at the brake o’ day the sun riz most beautifully 
out o’ the waves, that was bright as silver and as clear as crysthal. But 
it was only the more cruel upon uz, for we were beginning to feel terri- 
ble hungry ; when all at wants I thought I spied the land—by gor I 
thought I felt my heart up in my throat in a minit, and ‘‘ thunder an’ 
turf, captain,” says I; “ look to leeward,” says I. 

‘* What for,” says he. 

‘* 1 think I see the land,” saysI. So he ups with his bring-’em-near 
—(that’s what the sailors call a spy-glass, sir)—and looks, and sure 
enough, it was. 

. ‘Hurrah !” says he, “ we're all right now; pull away beys,” says 

e 
captain, darlint,” says I. 

** Oh no,” says he, ‘‘ it’s the land in arnest.” 

*«Oh, thin, whereabouts in the wide world are we, captin ?” says I: 
«« maybe it id be in Roosia or Proosia, or the Germant Ocean,” says I. 

*« Tut, you fool,” says he, (for he had that consaited way wid him— 
sues himself cleverer that any one else) ‘tut, you fool,” says he, ‘‘that’s 

rance. 

** Tar an’ ouns,” says I, ‘‘do you tell me so?” andhow do you know 
it’s France, it is, captin, dear,” says I. 

‘* Bekase this is the Bay o’ Bishky we’re in now,” says he. 

‘* Troth, I was thinkin so myself,” saysI. « By the rowl it has ; for 
I often heard av it, in regard o’ that same ;” and troth the likes of it I 
never heard before nor since, and with the help o’ God never will. 

** Well, with that my heart began to grow light, and when I see my life 
was safe I began to grow twice hungrier nor ever—so says I, ‘‘ Captain, 
jewel, I wish we had a gridiron.” 

** Why thin,” says he, “‘ thunder an’ turf, what puts a gridiron into 
your head ?” 

‘* Bekase I’m starvin’ with the hunger,” says I. 

‘* And sure, bad luck to you,” says he, ‘‘ you couldn’t eat a gridiron, 
barrin you wor a pelican o’ the wilderness,” says he. 

‘** Ate a gridiron!” saysI; ‘‘och in throth I’m not sich a gommuch all 
out as that, any how. But sure if we had a gridiron we could dress a 
beef steak,” says I. 

** Arrah! but where’s the beef steak,” says he. 

‘Sure couldn’t we cut a piece of pork ?” says I. 

‘* Be gor, I never thought o’ that,” says the captain. 
ver fellow,” says he, laughing. 

‘Oh, there’s many a thrue word said in a joke,” says I. 

“ Thrue for you, Paddy,” says he. 

“Well, then,” says I, ‘* if you put me onshore there beyant,” (for we 
Were nearing the land all the time) ‘‘ and sure I can ax them to lend mea 
&"iron,” says I. 

*’ Jk, by gor, the butther is comin out o’ the stir-about in airnest now,” 
says he; * you gommach, sure I towld you before that’s France—and 
Sure they’re all furriners there,” says the captain. : 

“* Well,” says I, «* and how do you know but I’m as good a furriner 
myself as any 0’ chim.” 

‘* What do you mane,” says he. 

“T mane,” says I, “* what I towld you, that I’m as good a furriner my- 
self as any o’ thim.” 

‘* Make me sensible,” said he. 

‘‘ By dad, maybe that’s more nor me, or greater nor me could do,” says 

—and we all began to laugh at him, for I thought I'd pay him off for his 
bit o’ consait about the Germant Ocean. 

_, « Leave off your humbuggin,” says he, “I bid you, and tell me what 
it is you mane at all, atall.” 
“* Parley voo Frongsay /” says I. 
. a our humble sarvint,” says he : ‘‘ Why, by gor, you’re a scho- 
» Faddy,” 
; Troth you may say that,” says I 


‘““You’re a cle- 


«Take care you're not mistaken,” says I ; “‘ maybe its only a fog-bank, | 
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no. 
** Oh, but I’m in airnest,” 
dy, that you speak French ?” 

** Parley voo Frongsay /”’ says I. 

“ By gor, that Bangs Bannagher, and all the world knows that Banna- 
gher beats the devil—I never met the likes o’ you, Paddy,” says he— 
‘* pull away, boys, and put Paddy ashore, and maybe we wont get a good 
bellyful before long.” 

So with that it was no sooner said than done—they pulled away and 
got close into shore in less than no time, and run the boat up in a little 
creek, and a beautiful creek it was, with a lovely white sthrand, an illi- 
gant place for ladies to bathe,in the summer—and out I got, and it’s stiff 
enough in my limbs I was, afther being cramped up in the boat and pe- 
rished wid the cowld and hunger ; but I conthrived to scramble on one 
way or the other, towards a little bit iv a wood that was close to the 
shore, and the smeke curling out of it quite temptin’ like. 

‘“* By the powers o’ war I’m all right,” says I; ‘‘ there’s a house 
there.” And sure enough, there was, and a parcel of men, women and chil- 
dhre, ateing their dinner round a table quite convayniant. And soI went 
up to the door, and I thought I'd be very civil to thim, as I heerd the 
French was very pilite intirely—and I thought I'd show them I knew 
what good manners was. 

So I took off my hat, and making a low bow—“ God save all here, says 
I to them.” 

Well, to be sure, they all stopt atin at wanst, and began to stare 
at me, an faith they almost looked me out of countenance, and I thought 
to myself it was not good manners at all—more to be taken from furri- 
ners, which they call so mighty pilite; but I never minded that, in re- 

ard of wantin’ the gridiron ; and so says I, ‘‘I beg your pardon,” says 
i. ‘for the liberty I take, but it’s only being in disthress in regard o’ atin,” 
says I, ‘‘that I make bowld to throuble yez, and if ye could lind me the 
loan of a gridiron,” says I, ‘I'd be intirely obliged to ye.” 

By gor, they all stared at me twice worse nor before, and with that, 
says I—knowing what was in their mind—indeed it’s thrue for you, says 
I. “I’m tathered to pieces, and God knowsI look quare enough, but it’s 
by raison of the storm,” says I, ‘“‘which dhruv us ashore below, and we’re 
all starvin.” 

So when they §began to look at each other again, and myself seeing at 
wanst dirty thoughts was in their heads, and that they took me for a poor 
beggar comin’ to crave charity—with that says I, “Oh! not at all,” says I, 
‘‘by no manes, we haveplenty o’ mate ourselves there below, and we will 
dhress it if you will be plased to lend us the loan of a gridiron,” says I, 
making a low bow. 

Well, sir, with that they stared at me twice worse nor ever, and faith 
I began to think that the captin was wrong, and that it was not France 
at all—and so says I, ‘‘I beg pardon, sir,” says I, to a fine old man witha 
head of hair as white as silver, ‘‘ may be I’m undher a mistake,” saysI, 
‘“‘but I thought I was in France, sir; are you furriners ?” says I, ‘‘ Par- 
ley voo Frongsay ?” 

‘* We munseer,” says he. 

‘* Then would you lend me the loan of a gridiron, if you plaze ?” says I. 

‘“« Oh, it was thin that they stared at me as ifI had sivin heads; and 
faith myself began to feel flusthered like, and onasy—and so says I, ma- 
king a bow and ascrape agin, ‘‘ but it’s only in regard of bein’ cast away ; 
and if you plaze, sir,” says I, ‘‘Parley voo Frongsay ?” 

‘* We munseer,” says he mighty sharp. 

‘** Then would you lind me the loan of a gridiron,” says I, ‘‘and you'd 
obleege me.” 

Well, sir, the ould chap ‘began to munseer me, but the divil! a 
gridiron he’d give me; and so I began to think they were all ney- 
gars, for all their fine manners ; and throth my blood began to rise, and 
says I—‘‘By my sowl, if it was you was in disthreas, and if it was to ould 
Ireland you kem, it’s not only the gridiron they'd — you, if you ax’d 
it, but something to put on it, too, and the dhrop o’ drink into the bargain, 
and cead mile failte.” 

Well, the word cead mile failte seemed to sthreck his heart, and the 
ould chap cocked his ear, and so I thought I'd give him another offer, and 
make him sinsible at the last ; and so says I, wanst more, quite slow, that 
he might understand, ‘*‘ Parley—voo—Frongsay, munseer ?” 

‘* We munseer,” says he. 

‘** Then lind me the loan of a gridiron,” says I, ‘‘and bad scran to you.” 

Well, bad win to the bit ofit he’d gi’ me, and the owld chap begins 
bowin’ and ecrapin’, and said something about a long tongs. 

**Poo !—the divil sweep yourself and your tongs,” says [, ‘‘I don’t want 
a tongs at all, at all ; but can’t you listen to reason,” says [—‘‘Parley 
voo Frongsay ?” 

‘* We munseer.” 

‘** Then lind me the loan of a gridiron,” says I, ‘and hould your prate.” 

Well, what do you thiak but he shook his ould noddle, as much as to 
| Say he wouldn’t ; and so says I—‘*Bad cess to the likes o’ that I ever seen 
| —troth if yeu were in my country it’s not that a-way they’d use you; 
the curse of the crows an’ you, you ould sinner,” says I, ‘‘the divil a longer 
I'll darken your door.” 

So he seen I was vexed, and I thought as I was turnin’ away, I seen 
him begin’ to relint, and that his conscience throubled him ; and says I, 
turnin’ back,‘‘Well, I’llgive youonechance more youould thief—are you 
a Christian at all, at all? are you afurriner?” says [, ‘‘that all the world 
calls so p’lite. Bad luck to you, do you understand your own language ? 
—Parley voo Frongsay ?” says I. 

‘* We munseer,” says he. 

‘** Then thunder and turf,” says I, ‘‘ will ye lind me the loan of a grid- 
iron ?” 

Well, sir, the devil resave the bit of it he’d gi’ me—and so with that, 
‘the curse of the hungry an you, you ould nagerly vallian,” says I ; ‘‘the 
back o’ my hand and the sowl o’ my foot to you; that you may want a 
gridiron yourself,” says I: and with that I left them there and kem away 
—and in troth its often since that I thought it was remarkable. 


THE TWO VALENTINES ; 
OR MISS DULCETTA BROWNE AND MISS SALLY BROWN, 


| A single grain of sand may decide the fate of an empire, a tiny gnat 
drive an elephant to madness, and a little insignificant letter cause that 
stream,which never did ‘“‘run smooth,” to boil,splurge, and splutter like a 
Norwegian maelstrom. We read of a Persian conqueror who, just on the 
eve of battle, had a grain of sand blown into his eye—he rubbed the op- 
tic, irritation ensued, fever took place, and he died. His successor, who 
couldn’t hold a candle to him, and being withal a very wicked*man, lost 
the con ‘idence of the soldiers, was ingloriously defeated, taken prisoner, 
and woke up one morning minus his head. A fly gets into the ear of an 
elephant—the sensation at first is very pleasant, and he flaps his huge 


says the captain ; “ and do you tell me, Pad- 











ears in the same manner that a blacksmith dusts his leather apron. Anon | 


he finds that there may even be too much of a good thing, and by a gen- 
tle snort intimates that the fly should keep quiet. Finding himself not 
obeyed, he gets into a terrible rage, and ina futile attempt to tear up a 
large tree, breaks one of his ivories—the lock-jaw ensues, and he dies. 
Three thousand years afterwards, his skeleton isfoundin Alabama, with 
' one tusk here and the other there. In the course of time a city springs up, 
and from the fact that two loose tusks being found on the original site, 
_ men christen it Tuscaloosa. 
| Cadmus, like other distinguished men, was much addicted to Potatoes 
| and Pierian springs—a Horace Greely sort of personage, who lived en- 
| tirely on lentils and learning. Like Silas Wright, he wasseldom wrong ; 
and one day, while amusing himself in his garden, with a sword for a 
_ spade, he planted a crop of letters, merely by way of experiment! It’s 
& positive fact !—there they were, dressed in martial costume, somewhat 
| between that of the Phoenician archers and the Enniskillen dragoons. 
| We hope the “‘ powers that be” at Washington will study horticulture, 
| and plant some of the same kind of seed, as it will be very useful in rais- 
_ing the “‘ ten regiment bill.” Cadmus, however, has nothing to do with 
| oe dumpy Miss Seows with the ‘‘n,” nor the elegant Miss Browne with 
the ** e.” 

The sweet Dulcetta Browne has just eighteen years and nineteen suit- 
ors—away !—One of heaven’s Canovas must have moulded her exquisite 
form, and the roses of Eden lent their crimson blushes to her cheeks. 
Her hair, dark as night, woven into a million of glossy threads, falls in 
rich clusters from her brow ; butterflies mistake her lips for carmine 
flowerets, and the very moths are attracted by the brightness that flash- 
es from her diamond eyes. When she goes to church, the bricks kiss her 





little feet with their broad red mouths, and grey flag stones rise up to 
bless her. It was at church that Gabriel Grotius, Esq., saw her, and on 
the first glance he was wildly in love. To the responses in the litany he 
replied by gasps, and accompanied the closing hymn with, 

** Still so gently o’er me stealing.” 

Arriving at his legal den, he clutched an odd volume of Shelly’s poems, 
and read until his eyes became red, and then he fell asleep and dreamed 
of angels, otto of roses, seats in Congress, thirty thousand dollars, and 
the enchanting lady whose name he did not know. ‘When he awoke, a 
bright idea struck him, and he resolved to eee his passion by writi 
his adored one a valentine. So much for Dulcetta Brown and Gabri 





hy, you’re a clever fellow, Paddy,” says the captain, jeerin like. 


Grotius. 


SS — 
‘‘ You're not the first that said that,” says I, “whether you're joking or 


Now, it came to pass that Mike Maynooth was a very handy chap at 
dusting desks, sweeping floors, and making fires. Mike was a tight Irish 
lad of some thirty years of age, and prided himself greatly on bis know- 
ledge of the law and the prophets. But latterly his cheek had lost its 
bloom, his frolicksome eye its devilment, and his appearance had become 
so chan ed, that a horse-jockey companion of his intimated that he was 
going off in a galloping consumption. Mike was in love with the maid of 
the queenly Dulcetta—Miss Sally Brown. The image of this dumpy dar- 
lng was as heavy on poor Mike’s soft heart as a four pound weight on 
full blown poppy. Sally was a blue-eyed, cherry-cheeked, fat lass of 
about twenty years of age ; and to use Mike’s own expression, ‘her lips 
would timpt the divil, and ye might light yer pipe by the blaze of her 

e. 

Last Sunday morning, Gabriel Grotius, Esq., came to his office earlier 
than usual, and found his factotum busily engaged in cleaning the room. 

** Mike,” said Grotius, in an agitated voice, ‘* what’s the matter with 
you? You look sick.” 

‘* Ah, sur,” answered Mike, with a deep sigh, ‘the divil o’ bit me knows. 
I belave that I’ve got the disease the chickens have at times.” 

‘** And what may that be, Mike ?” 

‘* The pips, sur—a gradjewl sinkin’ ov the limbs, a wakeness all over, 
and a sinsation approachin’ to death afther males. It’s nearly over wid 
me, sur, and me conscience tills me I’m not longfor this world.” 

** Mike you’rein love. There, don’t start—shut the door and then un- 
bosom yourself to me. Ah, Mike, I, too, am a victim.” 

** A victim !—ay it was but a victim that I was, I’d snap my fingers at 
it. It’s me that’s the martyr at the stake—me feelings is dead and me 
heart is roastin’ alive at the present minnit. Oh, misther Grotius, yer 
acquainted wid Blackstone Coke, that thief ov the world, Eldon, an 
the rist ov the commontathers—tell me what’s to be done ”” 

** Write to her, Mike,—write a valentine.” 

** An what’s a—what did ye call it ” 

** A valentine—that is a love letter—a billet dowxr—a—” 

‘* Stop where ye are, sur, for there’s the coal, and the candles, an’ the 
washer-woman’s bill due now. Don’t be extravagant, or ye’ll not have 
enough to give me a dacent funeral, and by this and by that I swarr that 
unliss my mind is satisfied that I'll have a wake afore me burial, divil 
an inch will I die at all.” 

‘* Mike, hold your tongue, go across to Morgan’s and get me the hand- 
somest envelope you can find.” 

* An ain’t | the hansumest invalid, sur ?” 

** Envelope you numskull—a delicious, delicate covering for a rose- 
scented avowal of my ardent passion for the adorable Miss Browne !” 

** Whist, be aisy now—don’t make me commit murther! What was 
the last word that laped like Satan’s loveliest imp out ov yer dirty 
mouth ?” 

** Put down the poker, Mike, or I'll call for assistance. I spoke of Miss 
ee who lives in the house with the garden before it, just back of 
the—” 

‘© A house wid a garden! Oh, you blood thirsty wolf, I'll strangle ye! 
Ye’ve been coortin’ my own darlin’—she lives there! Ye’ve got but two 
minutes by the clock to live !” 

** But, Mike, a moment—how do you spell her name ?” 

‘* Spill her name, I will. Be, b—arr, i—, o—double you, w—in, n— 
Brown !” 

‘* Mike, I knew it was a mistake—the lady to whom! am a slave is 
named Brown also but it’s Brown with an e.” 

** Brown with an e, thin she’s a Brown ?” 

‘* No, no, she’s very aristocratic, and all the Browne aristocracy attach 
the vowel mentioned to the end of their names.” 

‘‘ Forgive me, misther Grotius : I'll get invelopes in a jiffy, and Ill 
take the two letthers and put ’em unther the sill ov the door, for fare ov 
accident.” 

‘* What do you mean by two letters »” 

“What do[ mean? Sure it’s my Brown that’s the sarvint ov your 

Browne, and so ye see we can kill two stones wid one bird !” é 

In high spirits Mike started off, and in a few moments returned with 
the envelopes. Grotius kissed his amatory epistle a thousand times, and 
Mike, drawing from his bosom a square indigo colored package of foolscap, 

—wished that his “‘ love letter” was big enough to hug. 

** What’s that, Mike ?” 

‘‘ It’s an episthle to my Brown, sur, an’ I want you to put it undher the 
kiver ov an invelope also.” 

‘« That I'll do with pleasure—but be sure you don’t mixthem. What's 
the name of your lady-love 2” 

‘* Oh, it’s no matther for that, she’s purty enough without a furst name 
—as fat as butther, as fair as a lilly, an as frolicksome as a two year ould 
cow. ‘* What’s the first name ov your Brown ?” 

‘** Mike, I’m like yourself—I don’t know, but here are the valentines— 
be careful, and I’ll give you a new coat.” 

‘‘ Careful, hav’nt I the apple of my eye to guard, and d'ye think I'd be 
slapin’ on me post ? Oh, but it’s joyful news I’ll bring to ye—news that'll 
set the thoughts playin’ on yer heart like the fingers ov a lady touchin’ 
up an ould Irish tune on the harp.” 

The fair Dulcetta was seated in her chamber, when the maid, the plump 
Miss Sally entered, blushing like a red cabbage. Handing the lovely girl 
a letter, she whispered in her ear, ‘‘ he says he'll give three raps at the 
garden gate to-night, ma’am,” and withdrew. With a trembling hand 
she broke the seal ard read— 


**Swate darling—I’m dyin’ for Luv ov you. Me buzum is all on fire 
to mak you mine, and I’ll dye a disolute man av yu dont listen to my 
shute. Darlin’ lay I'll be at the gardin’ gate at one o’clock to night in 
the mornin’. Mikey Maynooru. 

** New Orlanes, Feb, Foortaneth, 1851.” 


‘*Insolent creature!” said Miss Dulcetta—‘‘a low ignorant fellow, to 
dare write me such a letter!” The proud beauty’s eye flashed with fire, 
and she burst into tears. Not so with Miss Sally, who by dint of spelling 
managed to make out that the person who wrote to het imagined that she 
was lovelier than the loveliest—with the form of an houri and the soul of 
an angel—that her lips were living rubies, her neck a column of pearl, 
and that one glance from her eyes was more precious than the mines of 
Galconda. The rapturous letter filled Miss Sally’s heart with some 
very indefinite ideas of jewellers’ shops and fancy balls; but recollecting 
that the writer solicited an interview, she having not the slightest ob- 





jection, proceeded to adorn herself in her best bib and tucker. 


Night came, and at the hour appointed Mike was at the garden gate, 
| looking very much as though he was going to commit burglary. Having 
| taken a number of nips at the whiskey bottle by way of bracing himself 

to declaré his passion, his pins were rather unsteady, and an occasional 
| hiccough betrayed his presence. Dulcetta and her brother, who were 
| on the balcony, observed him, and in a few moments poor Mike’s fate was 
decided. Instead of the soft, warm hand of his lovely Sally, he felt the 
| sting of a whip about the ears. Turning around he gave his assailant a 
‘** lick back” that floored him—the watchman came up, Mike struck right 
| and left, and shouted “ fire,” ‘‘ murder,” and “* bigamy,” but to no ef- 
'fect. Yesterday the recorder sang out, “‘ Michael Maynooth,” and an 
individual with a nose swelled to the size of an egg-plant, and a pair of 
eyes in deep mourning, slowly rose up. 

** Maynooth, what were you doing last night ?” 

| * Faith, yer ’anner, it’s meselfthat don’t know. I belave I wasa little 
| dhrunk !” 

‘* You may go by paying your jail fees.” 

Mike thanked his ‘‘ anner,” and went out, muttering, “ the e’s have 
made me mighty uneasy. I suppose I gave the Brown wid the e, the letther 
for the Brown wid the n, an begor it’s me own beautiful silf that’s ‘‘ done 
brown” thistime. As soon as me eyes git the swellin’ out ov ’em, I’m off 

'to Kamschatka or Cornwall, the divil a care I care which, for my nose 1s 
| dilapidated and my heart is broke !” 


| 
| 


A HUNGRY BOARDER. ; 

| Every one who has boarded at a city hotel, or boarding-house, is aware 
‘of the “‘ grab game” system of operations which often prevails at these 
places during meal-time. At every such place there are more or less per- 
| sons with piggish manners and voracious appetites, who seek to monopo- 
| lize the lion’s share of any delicacies which may be placed on the table ; 
/and the others are consequently compelled to ‘‘ look after Number One,” 
| in self-defence. : 

| Some years ago, one of our city hotels was favored with a boarder of 
this sort, who had a frightfully ravenous appetite, to'which Justice Gree- 
dy’s ‘‘ wasn’t a circumstance.” He was a tall, lantern-jawed chap, with 
an exceedigly hungry look, and had the dilating powers of an anaconda. 
Only Ichabod Crane, or huge-mouthed Gargantua, with his enormous ap- 
petite for ‘‘ plenty of links, and chitterlings, and puddings, in their sea- 
son,” could be his parallel ; and what rendered him a more formidable 
competitor at the dinner-table, was a pair of long arms, which enabled 
him to swoop in all the “ creature comforts,” far and near, about his plate, 
while he bolted them with a rapidity that would have thrown Graham 
into hysterics. Among other things, he was exceedingly fond of straw- 
berries, in their season, and generally to crowd them so fast into 








his ‘‘ abdominal pantry,” that few of his fellow-boarders could secure 
_ any portion of the luxury. 


One day a plan was laid by the latter, with 
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the assistance of the servants, to mortify him if possible, and shame him 
out of his gluttony. 

After he had, as usual, cleared the dish of its contents, and had called 
to the servant, ‘‘John, bring me a few more of those strawberries,” two 
or three waiters came in, bearing a huge platter loaded with his favorite 
luxury, and clearing away a wide space among the dishes, deposited it 
before him. Our hero’s eyes sparkled with a perfect ecstacy of delight 
at the prospect before him ; he coughed and cleared his throat—drew his 
chair nearer to the table—rolled up the cuffs of his coat-sleeves—and then 
proceeded coolly and deliberately, but with amazing celerity, to relieve 
the platter of its contents. In a few minutes, the entire heap of straw- 
berries had disappeared—having been transferred with magical dexterity 
to our hero’s stomach—and, turning to “John,” who was transfixed with 
astonishment, he said— 

“John, couldn’t you contrive to scare up another dish of those straw- 
berries, somehow ? And mind, bring me a good lot of them, for I should 
like to get My sHARE of them once!” Yankee Blade. 


DEACON SMITH’S BULL; 
OR MIKE FINK IN A TIGHT PLACE. 


Mike Fink, a notorious Buckeye hunter, was contemporary with the 
celebrated Davy Crockett, and his equal in all things appertaining to hu- 
man prowess. It was even said that the anima's in his neighborhood 
knew the crack of his rifle, and would take to their secret hiding places 
on the first intimation that Mike was about. Yet strange, though true, 
he was but little known beyond his immediate ‘‘ settlement.” 

When we knew him, he was an old man—the blasts of seventy winters 
had silvered o’er his head and taken the elasticity from his limbs ; yet in 
the whole of his life was Mike never worsted, except upon one occasion. 
To use his own language, he never “gin in, used up, to anything that 
travelled on two legs or four,” but once. ; 

** That once, we want,” said Bill Slasher, as some dozen of us sat in 
the bar-room of the only tavern in the “settlement.” 

“ Gin it to us now, Mike—you’ve promised long enough, and you're old 
now, and needn’t care,” continued Bi. 

* Right, right! Bill,” said Mike, “but we'll open with a /icker all 
round fust, it’ll kind o’ save my feelin’s, I reckon—” 

“Thar, that’s good. Better than t’other barrel, if anything” 

“‘ Well, boys,” commenced Mike, “‘ you may talk o’ your scrimmages, 
tight places and sich like, and subtraet ’em altogether in one all-mighty 
big ’un, and they hain’t no more to be compared to the one I war in, than 
a dead kitten to an old she b’ar! I’ve fout all kinds o’ varmints, from an 
Ingin down to a rattlesnake! and never was will’n to quit fust, but this 
once—and twas with a Bull! 

** You see, boys, it was an awful hot day in August, and I war nigh 
runnin’ off into pure i/e, when I war thinkin’ that a dip in the creek 
mout save me. Well, thar was a mighty nice place in old deacon Smith’s 
medder for that partic’lar bizziness. So I went down amongst the bushes 
to unharness. I jist hauled the old red shirt over my head, and war 
thinkin’ how scrumptious a feller of my size would feel a wallerin’ round 
in that ar water, and was jest ’bout goin’ in, when I seed the old Deacon’s 
Bull a makin’ a B-line to whar I stood. 

‘* 1 know’d the old cuss, for he’d skar’d more people than all the par- 
sons 0’ the ‘settlement,’ and cum mighty near kill’n a few. Thinks I, 
Mike you’re in rather a tight place—get your fixins’ on, for he’ll be a 
drivin’ them big horns o’ his in yer bowels afore that time! Well, you’ll 
hev to try the old varmint naked, I reck’n. 

** The Bull war on one side o’ the creek and I on t’other, and the way 
he made the ‘sile’ fly for a while, as if he war a diggin my grave, war 
distressin ! 

«Come on ye bellerin, old heathin, said I, and don’t be a standin thar ; 
for, as the old Deacon says o’ the devil, ‘ yer not comely to look on.’ 

‘‘ This kind o’ reach’d his understandin’, and made him more wishious ; 
for he hoofed a little like, and made a drive. And as I don’t like to stand 
in anybody’s way, I gin him plenty sea-room! So he kind o’ passed by 
me and come out on t’other side ; and, as the Captain o’ the Mud-Swamp 
—— would say, ‘ *bout face for ‘nother charge.’ 

“« Though I war ready for ’im this time, he come mighty nigh runnin’ 
foul o’ me! So I made up my mind the next time he went out he would’nt 
be alone. So when he passed, I grappled his tail, and he pull’d me out 
on the ‘sile,’ and as soon as we war both a’ top of the bank old brindle 
stopp’d and war about comin’ round agin when I begin pull’n ‘other 








y- 

** Well, I reck’n this kind o’ riled him, for he fast stood stock still and 
look’d at me for a spell, and then commence’d pawin and bellerin, and the 
way he made his hind gearin play in the air, war beautiful ! 

“* But it war’nt no use, he could’nt tech me, so he kind o’ stopped to 
get wind for suthin devilish, as I jedged by the way he stared! By this 
time, I had made up my mind to stick to his tail as long as it stuck to his 
backbone! I did’nt like to holler for help, nuther, kase it war agin my 

rinciple, and then the deacon had preached at his house, and it wan’t 
off nuther. 

‘‘T knowed if he hern the noise, the hull congregation would come 
down ; and as I warn’t a married man, and had a kind o’ hankerin arter 
@ gal that war thar, I did’nt feel as if I would like to be seed in that ar 
predicament. 

“So, says I, you old sarpent, do yer cussedest! And so he did; for 
he drug me over every briar and stump in the field, until I war sweatin 
and bleedin like a fat bear with a pack o’ hounds at his heels. And my 
name ain’t Mike Fink, if the old critter’s tail and I didn’t blow out some- 
times at a dead level with the varmint’s back! 

** So you may kalkelate we made good time. Bimeby he slackened a 
little, and then I had ’im for a spell, for I jist drapped behind a stump 
and thar snubbed the critter! Now, says I, you'll pull up this ‘ere white 
oak—break yer fail / or jest hold on a bit till I blow! 

** Well, while I war settin thar, an idea struck me that I had better be 
a gettin out o’ this insome way. But how, adzackly, was the pint / If 
Ilet go and run fe’d be a foul o’ me sure! 

** So lookin at the matter in all its bearins, I cum to the conclusion 
that I'd better let somebody know whar I was! So I gin a yell louder 
than a locomotive whistle, and it wan’t long afore I seed the Deacon’s two 
dogs a comin down like as if they war seein which could get thar fust. 

“*I know’d who they war arter—they’d jine the Bull agin me, I war 
sartain, for they war orful wenemous and had a spite agin me. 

“So, says I, old brindle, as ridin is as cheap as walkin, on this rout, if 
you’ve no objections, I'll jist take a deck passage on that ar back o’ yourn! 
So I wasn’t long gettin astride of him, and then if you'd bin thar, you'd 
*ave sworn thar war’nt nothin human in that ar miz / the sile flew so or- 
fully as the critter and I rolled round the field—one dog on one side and 
one on tother, tryin to clinch my feet! 

** I pray’d and cuss’d, and cuss’d and pray’d, until I could’nt tell which 
I did last—and neither warnt of any use, they war so orfully mixed up. 
__ “* Well, I reckon I rid about an hour this way, when old brindle thought 
it war time to stop to take in a supply o’ wind and cool off a little! So 
when we got around to a tree that stood thar, he nat’rally halted ! ” 

** Now, says I, old boy, you'll lose one passenger sartain! So I jist 
clgm upon a branch kalkelatin to roost thar till 1 starved, afore I'd be 
rid round in that ar way any longer. 

‘I war a makin tracks for the top o’ the tree, when I heard suthin a 
makin an orful buzzin over head. [I kinder look’d up and if thar war’nt 
—well ther’s no use a swearin now, but it war the biggest Aornet’s nest 
ever built! 

** You'll ‘gin in’ now, I reckon, Mike, case thar’s no help for you! 
But an idea struck me, then, that I’d stand a heap better chance a ridin 
the old Bull than where I war. Says I, ‘ old feller, if you'll hold on, I'll 
ride to the next station! any how, iet that be whar it will!” 

vy So I jist drapped aboard him, agin, and looked aloft to see what I’d 
gained in changin quarters ; and, gentlemen, I’m a liar if thar war’nt 
nigh a half a bushel of the stingin varmints ready to pitch into me when 
the word ‘go’ was gin! 

“‘ Well, I reckon they got it, for ‘all hands’ started for our company / 
Some on ’em hit the dogs—about a quart stuck me, and the rest charged 
on old brindle. 

“This time, the dogs led off fust, ‘dead’ bent for the old deacon’s, and 
as soon as old brindle and I could get under way, we followed! And as 
I war only a deck passinger, and had nothin’ to do with steerin the craft, 
I swore if I had we should’nt have run that channel, any how! 

P But, as [ said afore, the dogs took the lead—brindle and I next, and 

~ e hornets dre’kly arter. The dogs yellin—Brindle bellerin, and the 
ornets buzzin and stingin! I didn’t say nothin, for it war’nt no use. 

Well, we'd got about two hundred yards from the house, and the dea- 

con hern us and cum out. I seed him hold up his hand and turn white / 

I reckoned he was prayin, then, for he didn’t expect to be called for so 

soon, and it wan’t long, nither, afore the hull congregation, men, women 


and children, cum out, and then all hands went to yellin ! 

“* None of ’em had the fust notion that brindle and I belonged to this 
world. I jist turned my head and passed the hud? congregation! I seed 
the run would be up soon, for brindle couldn’t turn an inch from a fence 
that stood dead ahead! 

‘* Well, we reached that fence, and I went ashore, over the old critter’s 
head, landing on ’tother side, and lay thar stunned. It war’nt long afore 





some of ’em as war not so scared, come round to see whatI war! For 

all hands kalkelated that the Bull and I belonged together! But when 

brindle walked off by himself, they seed how it war, and.one of ’em said, 
_* Mike Fink has got the wust of the scrimmage once in his life ” 

‘* Gentlemen, from that day I drapped the courtin bizziness, and never 
spoke to agal since! And when my hunt is up on this yearth, thar won’t 
be any more Fivxs! and it’s all owin to Deacon Smith’s Brindle Bull ” 

Milton (Pa.) Miltonian. Scrocerns, 








THE VICTIM OF A PROOF-READER, 

Joun Smiru, having been smitten with love, and adesire to flourish 
in ‘‘the papers” as a poet, at length composed a poem to his Emily, after 
much labor of mind and body, which suit€d his taste. We give a copy 
of the original, and also, on the oppesite side, the verses as they appeared 
in the “ Elucidator of Freedom and Tocsin of the People,” premising 

that Mr. Smith acknowledges to writing a very bad hand. 
TO EMILY B——. TO EMILY B——. 
Dear girl, an angel sure thou art—j Dear girl! an angel sour thou art— 

The muse of every spell The mule of every spell ; 

Which brings one transport to my | That brays o’er trumpets to my 
heart, heart, 

And bids my bosom swell. And bids my bosom swell. 


And oh! carnation on thy cheek 
Its richest lustre lends ; 

And thy blue eyes forever speak 
A welcome to thy friends. 


And oh! darnation on thy cheek, 
Its rudest blister blends ; 

And thy blear eyes forever speak 
A welcome to thy friends. 


Alas! if fate should bid us part, 
Life would be naught with me; 

A load would rest upon my heart, 
Without a smile from thee. 


Alas! if fate should bind us fast, 
Life would be rough with me; 

A toad would rush upon my heart, 
Without a smile from thee. 


Where shall I meet a leaf so fair Where could I meet a lamp so fair 
In Nature’s open page ? In Nature’s open passage ! 

With thee the beauteous flower com- | With thee the barbarous flower com- 
pare, pare, 

And e’en my grief assuage ? And own my grief a saussage ! 


Forgive, my love, this hasty lay, 


Forgive, my bore, this nasty lay, 
And let its numbers be ; ‘ sini 


i And let its numbers be 
Sweet monitors, that day by day Sweet monitors, that drily dry, 
Shall bid thee think of me! Shall bid thee think of me! 
J. 8. J.8 


A CIGAR. 
When the weather’s unpleasant and dreary, 
And the night unblest by a star, 
How sweet to a smoker, when weary, 
Is the breath of a fragrant cigar ! 
What a balm to the spirit, when lonely, 
To gaze at the smoke as it flies! 
And bright are the dreams, tho’ dreams only, 
That with each floating circlet arise ! 


When care’s flesh is heir to perplex us, 
And trifles, more harrassing far, 

Arise in our path and sore vex us, 
How soothing a fragrant cigar ! 

If friends should prove false and leave us, 
We can pass off the thing with a joke, 

Nor allow their desertion to grieve us, 
But let the wound vanish in smoke. 








When riches seem slow in collecting, 
And prospects look gloomy as night, 
There’s nought like cigars for directing 
Our fancy to visions more bright. 
Though life seems unpleasant and weary, 
And its path unblest by a star, 
Yet the smoker will feel, when he’s weary, 


That there’s bliss in a fragrant cigar. 
at there’s Dliss 1 agr 4 semeciee 





KATY, VAT LIFS ON DIE BLAIN. 
A PARODY WRITTEN SOME THIRTY YEARS AGO. 
Die sun was gone town chust pehind die plue mountains, 
Und left die tark neit to com on us again, 
Ven I schtum pled along ‘mong die schwamps and die fountains, 
Chust to see vonst my Katy, vat lifs on die blain. 
Sing on, den, you pirt, mit your song for die nite. 
It’s so nice ven die hills sing your seng vonst again ; 
Schuch joy to mine heart und schuch monstrous telight, 
Prings schweet liddle Katy, vat lifs on die blain. 


How schweet is die lily mit its prown yellow plossoms, 
Und so is die meadow, all kivered mit grain ; 

But noding’s so schweet, or yet schtick in my posom, 
Like schweet liddle Katy, vat lifs on die blain. 

She’s bashful als eny—leik here dere ain’t many— ~ 
She’s neider heigh-larnd’t, nor yet foolish nor wain ; 

And he’s a grate willain, and hain’t got no feelin’, 
Vat would hurt liddle Katy, vat lifs on die blain. 


My tays are leik noddin, bis I met mit my Katy— 
All dem tings in die town dey vere nonsense and pain— 
I didn’t see a gal I vould call my tear laty, — 
Bis I met my tear Katy, vat lifs on die blain. 
I ton’t keer how high I might get in die nation, 
From all dem high blaces I’d com town again, 
Und tink it vas diding to have a grate station, 
Ven'I couldn’t get Katy, vat lifs on die blain. 


BARTHOLOMEW BOUCHE vs. R. R. PUCKETT. 


The above case was tried at the last fall term of the District Court 
for this Parish, and created quite a sensation among the bar, the jury 
and spectators, even our excellent friend, Judge Burke, partook of the 
citement. 
To the people of the Parish it is unnecessary to say who R. R. Puckett 
is—all know and appreciate him. To strangers we may speak. — 
By industry and economy he has passed from a keeper of a miserable 
little wharf-boat, to be one of the first produce and grocery merchants in 
our city—and we may safely add, no one can charge to his account a for- 
feiture of honor in any transaction. He now possesses large means—al- 
ways was, and always expects to be, prompt in the payment of debts. In 
dress and manners he is not exactly after the order of Count D’Orsay, but 
a style of his ownineach. He detests buttons on shirts, and loves his 
collar and arms to be free. As for starch, we pity the luckless washer- 
woman who should put it on his /inen. It is said he buys no black lea- 
ther shoes when others can be had, and if forced to it, hunts a mud hole 
as soon as possible, and bring them to his own standard. His coat and 
pants were evidently designed for him, as no one else would wear them. 
To see him in the streets of N. 0., you would suppose him a cast off vaga- 
bond and beggar—but enter with him into alarge wholesale grocery, and 
you will see the dressed-up clerks bowing to Col. Puckett, and the chief 
of the house extending a cordial welcome and inviting him to @ seat in 
the counting-room. You would offer him a dime to carry your trunk ee 
the Harney house, should you meet him at our wharf, and yet he cou 
have a bill, for as many thousands as he would name, filled by Pike > 
Hart, or McHatton, Ward & Co. During the past year he received a 
hundred dollar counterfeit bill, and had no hesitancy in saying the plain- 
tiff in the present action gave it him, and he believed knowingly. Hence 
the action for damages. The Plaintiff employed an astute ve ye W. 
Gil, Esq., to bring the suit, and subsequently engaged our friend Major 
H. to assist in the prosecution—Col. Puckett being as much opposed to 
lawyers as to clean linen, possessing a natural aversion to both, deter- 
mined to defend his own case, and filed the following answer, which we 
copy verbatim, &e. : 
ARTHOMIE BoucHE 








“ (No. 692.) 
ETT. . ‘ nays 

To be atte the Judge of the sixth Judicial District Court now 
in session in and for the Parish of least Batonrouge State of Louis- 
Whareas L. R. R. Puckett residing in the town of Batonrouge State 
afore said, Havin been sude in your court By a certain man By the name 
of Barthomi Bouche for the sum of 2000 $ dollars for telling the trouth 
on him in saing sd Bush did in year 1850 pass a hundred dollars on me 
the same Being no acceunt and furthermore said Bouche claims to be an 
onast man I believe he has at various times cheated defrauded and 
swindled various persons and furthermore I believe him a yvillon with 

respect. R. BR. Pucsert. 








| After the pleadings 


: } were read, witnesses were called to sustaj 

charges alleged in Plaintiff's bill, none of which probably were denied a 

| the falsity and right to recover ne ge The defendant opened his cas. 
ed Mr. B. 


| by saying—* I have said I deliev 
going to prove it.” 

_ Several witnesses were called, among whom were some of our most dis. 
tinguished citizens. As to what was proven or how far Col. P. sustaineg 
his allegation, it is not meg for us te judge, but leave it to the jury 
The opening speech by Esq. G., was what all anticipated, a strong one. 
but the vast crowd had assembled to hear Col. P., and could but poorly 
suppress their impatience. The slow moments, which seemed hours, at 
length passed, and Esq. G. teok his seat. All eyes were at once upon the 
Colonel, who had sat with the quiet of the tiger as his intended victim 
neared the place for his leap. He arose, with « collar full open, displaying 
— breast beneath which throbbed an honest heart, and quietly 

ia— 

“* The court and gentlemen of the jury, as you have already heard, | 
am sued here for saying Mr. Bouche is a rascal——” ; 

Just here a few hard words were used, and J udge B., in a very quiet 
manner, asked Col. P. to be a little cautious in the selection of language 
&c., &. To which the Colonel replied— 

‘I mean no disrespect to the Court ; I am rather rough, being brought 
up 4 soldier ; but, sir, I believe what I say,” (then addressing the jury) 
— i said, gentlemen, that Mr. B. wasarascal. The law-giver of [srae] 
said two witnesses was enough to establish one fact, and if Moses didn’t 
tell a lie, then Mr. B. is a rascal !” 

A few words by way of summing up very closely, and Col. P. took his 
seat, after making what all acknowledged the most A pera first speech 
ever delivered ia the court house. Major H. closed in an able legal 
speech, but it was like throwing heavy ballsagainst Gibraltar. After a 
lucid charge by Judge B., the jurors went to their room, and in a few 
minutes returned with—* We the jury find for the defendant”—which 
announcement was received with loud applause, and as soon as silence 
could be restored, the Sheriff said— 

a of the jury, you are discharged until to-morrow mora- 
gz - 

** Not yet !’ cried out Col. P., “ not till all of you go over with me to 
Larguiers and take somethin’ !” 

Refreshments over, Col. P. and some few friends started for home, net 
forgetting, however, to call on Holt, and relieve him of the care of fen 
dollars, which he and a gentleman not interested in the suit had deposit- 
ed—to be delivered to either in the happening of certain contingencies. 
Col. P. took the money, remarking, “‘ some men loses money by going te 
court, I makes it myself!” Baton Rouge (La.) Gazette. 


to be a rascal, and now I am 


EE 


LEAVES FROM FORD’S HISTORY OF ILLINOIS. 


Our friend, John Hamlin, Esq., has furnished us with some leaves from 
the history of Illinois, written by the late ex-Governor Thomas Ford 
The manuscripts of the work, we understand, are in the possession of 
Gen. Shields, and will be by him published for the benefit of the orphan 
children of the author. Peorio (Ill) Republican. 








THE FIRST AND LAST FATAL DUEL IN ILLINOIS. 

In the year 1820, a duel was fought in Belleville, St. Clair County, be- 
tween Alphonso Stewart and William Bennett. Theseconds had made it 
up to be a sham duel ; Stewart, one of the parties, was supposed to be in 
the secret, but Bennett, his adversary, believed it to be a reality. At is 
supposed that Bennett somewhat suspected a trick, and after receiving 
his gun from his second, rolled a ball into it. At the word fire, Stewart 
fell mortally wounded. Bennett was indicted, tried, and convicted for 
murder. A great effort was made to procure him a pardon; but Gov. 
Bond would yield to no entreaties ; and Bennett suffered the extreme 
— of the law, by hanging, in the presence of a great multitude of 
people. 

This was the first and the last duel which has ever been fought in the 
State by any of its citizens. The hanging of Bennett made duelling dis- 
creditable and unpopular, and laid the foundation of that abhorrence of 
the practice which has been felt and expressed by the people of Illinois. 
The present judge Lockwood was then Attorney General of the State, 
and prosecuted in this case; to his talents and success as a prosecutor, 
the people are indebted for this early precedent and example, which did 


more than is generally supposed, to prevent the practice of duelling from 
being introduced into this State. 


*  »- 





AN ACCOMMODATING JUDGE. 

In those days (from 1818 to 1830) justice was administered in the courts 
without much show, parade, or ceremony. The Judges were gentlemen 
of sense, and some learning, who held their ceurts mostly in log houses, 
or in the bar-rooms of taverns, fitted up for the purpose, with a tempo- 
rary bench for the Judge, and chairs or benches for the lawyers and ju- 
rors. At the first Circuit Court, in Washington County, held by Judge 
John Reynolds, on the opening of the Court, the Sheriff went out into 
the court yard and said to the people—** Boys, come in, our John is go- 
ing to hold Court.” This was the proclamation for opening the Court. 
In general, the Judges were averse to deciding questions of law. They 
did not like the responsibility of offending one or the other of the par- 
ties. They preferred to submit everything they could to be decided by 
the jury. I knew one who, when asked for instructions to the jury on 
points of law, would rub his head and the side of his face with his hand, 
and say to the lawyers: ‘‘Why, gentlemen, the jury understand it ; they 
need no instruction—no doubt they will do justice in the case.” 

This same judge presided at a court in which a man named Green was 
convicted of murder, and it became his unpleasant duty to pronounce 
sentence upon the culprit. He called the prisoner before him, and said 
to him— 

‘“« Mr. Green, the jury say you are guilty of murder, and the law says 
you are to be hung. I want you and all your friends down on Indian 
Creek to know that it is not | who condemns you. It is the jury and the 
law. Mr. Green, what time would you like to be hung. The law allows 
time for your preparation.” : 

Mr. Green said—‘*‘ May it please your Honor, I am ready at any time 
those who kill the body have no power to kill the soul. My preparation 
is made, and I am ready at any time the Court pleases.” 

The Judge replied—‘‘ Mr. Green, it is a very serious matter to be 
hung; it can’t happen to a man but once in his life; and you had better 
take all the time you can get. Mr. Clerk, look at the almanac, and see 
whether this day four weeks comes on Sunday.” 

The Clerk looked as directed, and reported that that day four weeks 
came on Tursday. ‘ a 

‘« Then,” said the Judge, ‘‘Mr. Green, the Court will give you until 
this day four weeks.” 

The case was prosecuted by James Turney, the Attorney General, who 

interposed, and said—*‘May it please the Court, on occasions of this sort, it 
| is usual for Courts to pronounce a formal sentence; to remind the pr- 
soner of his perilous condition; to reprove him for his guilt ; and to warn 
him against the judgment in the world to come. 

To which the Judge replied—‘‘ Oh, Mr. Turney, Mr. Green under- 
stands the whole matter; he knows he has got to be hung. You under 
stand it, Mr. Green, don’t you ”” 

«« Yes,” said the prisoner. s 

«‘ Then, Mr. Sheriff, let the prisoner be remanded, and adjourn the 
Court.” —_— 

INSTRUCTING JURIES. ; : 

If the Judges were unwilling to risk censure by giving instructions to 
juries, the following anecdote will show that instructions, when given, 
were not always respected by the jury. I knew another Judge, who was 
more ambitious of making a show of his learning, and frequently st- 
tempted to instruct juries on points of law. Onone occasion he gave very 
decisive and pointed instructions to the jury. The jury retired, and, 
after a time, returned into court, without being able to agree on 4 ver 
dict. The foreman stated the fact, and the Judge inquire the difficulty 
He said, ‘‘ Gentlemen, do you want to hear the evidence again ” The 
jury answered that they did not, that they understood it perfectly. The 
Judge then inquired if they had understood his instructions as to the law. 
stating his readiness to repeat them over again. The foreman answered 
that the jury had no difficulty about the instructions. 

“Then,” said the Judge, ‘‘in the name of common sense, what is your 
difficulty ? You say that you perfectly understand the evidence, and the 
instructions of the Court; and yet you cannot agree upon a verdict. ’ 

To this the foreman answered, with a great deal of apparent honesty 
and simplicity—* Why, Judge, this is the difficulty. The jury want to 
know whether that ar that you told us when we first went out, was really 
the law, or whether it was only your notion.” 2 

The Judge, of course, informed them that it was really the law, an 
the jury found a verdict accordingly. To this day some of the J —_ 
are reluctant to give proper instructions to juries. In some cases is 
arises from a want of confidence on the part of the Judge in his owm 
knowledge of law; in others, from a pusilanimous fear of giving offence, 
and making an enemy. And yet it is obvious that there cannot be cor- 
rect administration of the law, unless the Judge is @ man of firmness 
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Smith was a liar, a notorious liar. 
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ision ; unless he has the capacity and the courage tolay down the law 
porn with the tone and authority belonging to his office. 


The Bunkum Flag- Staff. 


A FAMILY NEWSPAPER, DESIGNED FOR GENERAL CIRKELA- 
TION, AND SUITABLE TO ALL TASTES. 


DEVOTED TO THE PRINCIPLES OF 98; THE CONSTITUTION OF THE STATE 
oF NEW YORK; THE FOURTH OF JULY ; LIFE, LIBERTY, 
LITERATURE, ADVERTISEMENTS, 

AND A STANDARD CURRENCY. 


WAGSTAFF, EDITOR. 
From the Knickerbocker Magazine for March. 


Mr. Wagstaff: I have thought of writing short biographical notices of 
geveral of our departed citizens of Bunkum, which you may call the 
<< Mew or Bunxum,” and I will begin with 

JOHN SMITH. 

This fellow-citizen has been cold about one year, and I would not now 
have thought «f digging him up, but he has been, time and again, al- 
luded to as “ our esteemed townsman, now defunct,” “ the late estimable 
and worthy John Smith,” which is not so ; and some body has gone and 
had a tomb-stone put over him, praising him up. I can’t bear to see a 
monament tell a lie. It’s toosolemna place. I’d rather see the cattle 
running about and feeding on grave-yard clover. It’s bad enough to 
speak a lie; fora deaf man can’t hear it, and if you give a cannon teeth 





and a tongue ’t would n’t be heard against the wind. If you write it 
» down and print it, you know you can tear it up ; but if you go and chisel 
© it in, and have some Old Mortality come along every now and then and 


gcoop it out, that’s too bad. Ican’t standit. If John Smith was alive I 
wouldn’t say one word, upon my honor not a word; because if they 
called him an ‘‘ estimable man,” his conduck would say right out, ‘‘ That’s 
a lie!’ But there’s something very knowing about silence. A man 
may say nothing and people think him wise: that’s too bad. Beside, if I 
don’t tell them what John Smith really was, he can’t now do it himself. 
That's past praying for ; and his conduck can’t do it any more, for he 
hasn’t gotany conduck. He’s as dead as a door-nail, and was a year ago ; 
but if he could only see his tomb-stone, it would be enough to make him 
rise up. No matter how uncomfortable he is, where he is, I guess he’d 
have tolaugh, This is the way it winds up : 
** Such as I am, you’ll shortly be : 
Prepare, dear friends, to follow me.” 

Follow him! IfI hada son, I’ll bet a shingle I would have thrashed 
him, if he ever followed him when he was alive, and as to following him 
after that, there’s no son ef mine, if I ever had a son, but what would 
have been of too good a disposition to follow him. AsI was saying just 
now, a dead man says more for himself, and a// in his own favor, than if 
he was alive. That’s too bad! I was bred up to tell the truth. You can’t 
say that you don’t tell a lie, if you merely don’t tell a lie ; or that you 
speak the truth, if you merely speak the truth. For instance, John 
Do I speak the truth if I don’t say 
that he wasaliar? Certainly not. J don't speak any thing. Nega- 
tives ain’t any thing in this case. If I said that he was not a /iar, that 
would be a dreadful lie, and I should have to suffer for it in hell-fire. 
But if I kept as mum as a beetle, then I should also be as great a liar as 
John Smith. Duty is astrict business. I may speak the truth in what 
concerns me ; but what’s that got todo with John Smith? I tell you 


that the way is to go and ring my neighbor’s bell, and tell him plainly | 


when he comes to the door, ** John Smith was aliar when he was alive, 
and now his tomb-stone has taken to lying. Do you mean to put a stone 
fence around that grave yard to shut in chiselled lies! I won't sleep 
there if youdo. I couldn’t sleep. I should die into life again. I would 
say, ‘‘ Carry me out and bury me decently.” If I did this, I should ful- 
fil the i‘ea ; I should speak the truth and shame the Devil to, for aught 
Iknow. Dol make myself plain? John Smith always made himself 
plain. He was an Alderman. It must be said, so far as speaking went, 
(I don’t now speak of speaking truth,) that he would take up any subjek 
and make it stick right out. He ought to thank me for this; but there’s 
no such thing as thanks in this world. I said that my next door neigh- 
bor never stole any of my apples solong as he was my next-door neigh- 
bor, and he went away without one word of acknowledgment. It brought 
tears into my eyes—his rank ingratitude. But since that I’ve heard that 
he has stole. ButI can prove that Smith was a liar. I studied Euclid 
when I was a boy, and since that I’ve been proving every thing ever since. 
{ never could prove that I have been justly treated by the town authori- 
ties. I hung a dog that I dreamed was going to run mad last dog-days, 
and they refused to pay me for the rope. They deserve to be hanged, 
every individual ofthem. If they are, ’ll pay for the rope. I’ve got 
money enough. IfI had all I’ve been cheated out of, it would buy rope 
enough to hang all those in Christendom who ought to be hanged. [fall 
were hanged who ought to be, there would be as much population in the 
air as on the ground. I should then gointo the hemp business and get 
rich. As itis, | remain poor because those are not hanged who ought to 
be. Smith lied, because he told the man who took the census that he 
was forty-three years ef age. He’s more than that; he’s sixty-three— 
alithat. I knowit by the way he holds or did hold his tongue, and by 
his ears which were smoothed down to his head with a smoothing-iron. 
He’s sixty-three ; Mrs. Wattles told meso. He went and tore out the 
record in his Bible. Hedid not deserve to havea Bible. It never did 
him any good. Ile turned that blank air where the leaf was into a lie. 
He was a profane swearer. His mouth was literally damned up with 
oaths. I told him that he must notdo itin my presence. I wondered 
that he was not struck down ; and [ would knock him down myself, but I 
considered it wrong to strike. He swore in my presence and out of my 
resence ; and even when he was a-dying swore that he would not die. 
taxed his ingenuity worse than the window-pane tax in England. He 
understood grammar, but he swore bad oaths as well as bad grammar. 
He used to couple the adjective double-d-with-a-dash-between-them with 
the verb ‘‘ please,” so as to make it qualify the verb and make nonsense 
outofit. He drank, and so do I; bat not twelve glasses of Congress 
water right down. I couldn’t do it. But delicate females can. But here’s 
the difference betwixt him and me. He took a dozen pledges that he 
wouldn't drink, and broke them all whenever he could find a bottle to 
break, till I advised him as a friend to take a pledge that he would not 
take a pledge. This, to his honor be it said, he kept. 1 wish to be fair. 
That he was dishonest, I know. I can prove it, andI willtoo. He bor- 


rowed my horse to go to Powle’s Hook, and she came back with two shoes | 
Either he did it or he did not. | 


off, and spavined. I say that he did it. 
If he did not, then I lie, and that is impossible, 


and la speakin 
the truth. But I have said that he did it. m now speacing 


In his dress he was airy. 


He bought a span-new hat a week before he died. Whether he paid for | 


it [don’t know. I will suppose he did ; bat I spose I shall get no thanks 
for it. I have noticed that those who are booked for eternity are fre- 
quently seen going about just before they die with a new hat. How is 
this? He wasa jealouscreature. He could not bear me because I had 
@ better nose than he had. I never bragged of my nose before him. I did 
not tell my nose to cast a good shadow on the wall by the side of his nose; 
but it did it, and he did not like it. He would getup and put his nose 
out of the window, where it would cast no shadow. I think he would like 


to have pulled my nose, which I would not let him do, except he were a| 


barber : nor theneither. I would be afraid he would cut my throat, or 
saw off the jugular vein, for! warranthe would keep dull razors, and 
pretend his hand slipt. If I was reading a newspaper he would sit and 
look at me, and before I had it fifteen minutes audibly grind his teeth, and 
8° off. He killed my dog. 


ore Bible.—We sincerely wish that people would read the Bible more, 
oo about it less. We have now “ THe Barps or THE Bis.e.” 
them Jat can be said of the bards of the Bible more than they say for 
be told sre, 1. 3” the Psalmist be clapt upon the back patronizingly, and 
mot enn bat he writes well, and that Mr. Gilfillan admires him? Was it 
Bible” on have the “ Old Men of the Bible,” the “ Young Men of the 
oat oo ‘““Women of the Bible,” the “‘ Babies of the Bible,” and 
Mr ilk ave the bards of the Bible? Oh! the Holy Book is above praise. 
harp ‘aiillan might clap his hands till they were raw, to applaud the 
th Ao avid, and it would be nouse. In short, we would say, read 

‘BLE more than you read those who advise you to read the Bible. 
wm. did Tupper say?—We have heard this question asked often ina 
herr nowing manner of late, but what it refers to isa mystery, and as it 
abe d into a proverbial saying, this reminds us that Tupper is 
pa cane ~ this country within six months more or less. He has wrote 
them y *Toverbs as King Solomon, and some people, we believe, thinks 
tion Whe near as good as King Solomon’s. In answer to the ques- 
and prett at did Tupper say ?” we reply that his sayings are about 3000, 
if we ~f Well said at that. We shall be happy to see you, Tupper, and 
We man ar vo? St the Staff office, we will note down what you say, that 
Dor say > We? the interrogatories of the Staffreaders: « What did Tup- 
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Copy-right.—What are our legislatures at Washinton a-doink for the 
cause of copy-right or any thing else? We can’t find out by reading the 
pers, which we do, and every body ought to read the papers and pay 
or them, which they don’t. To give this matter the go-by, session after 
session, (with Mm Whitney’s rail-road, through the United’n Stetssen, 
and so through the Rocky Mountains and Sioux Ingens to the Pacific, 


we on our side of the house send ’em Ginsheng,) while they sit and sit, 


Taylor among them is not,) promoting want of honesty by legislative 
want of enactment, say we, is rank stealing, and worse than Pennsylva- 
nia bonds, and we are ashamed of the common ked’ntry in which we 


set of them deserve to Le serve with subpeny, and kept there “till poste- 
rity let ’em out. At any rate, do they deserve to be prayed for in churches ? 
We think not. 


Original Conundrums.—Why is a thief who purloins a feather pillow 
like a tear? 

Answer—Because he steals soft down from the head, and—evaporates. 

Why is a wise man like a pin? 

Because he has got a head, and comes to a point. 

Why is a fool like a needle? 

He has an eye, but he has got no head ; and you can’t see his point. 

NEW PUBLICATIONS. 
Mrs. Crimpet’s Way to bring up a Child ; or, Mother’s own Guide. 
three or four hundred. Fifteeth Edition. 

The extensive circulation of this work shows its value. We cannot do 
better than to present a table of contents of the first chapter, which will 
show thecharacter of the work ; and all parents who have sweet and in- 
teresting offspring tobring up from an early age will probably, after 
reading, feel a desire to bring them up according to directions laid down 
in this volume : * 

“* Chapter I.—Mrs. Crimpet’s rules with reference to pap, how boiled, 
how much given. On placing a child in a tub of cold water. Reasons for 
its being injurious. On stopping his cries with paregoric. The wick- 
edness of this practice shown. The horrid effects of it illustrated by ac- 
tual cases. What to doin case of croup where no physician can be had, 
illustrated by the case of Mrs. Crimpet’s own little boy. Warmth, cold 
air, ventilation. Incessant crying in the case of Mrs. Crimpet’s little 
boy, discovered to arise from a concealed pin. Measles, mumps, whoop- 
ing-cough, scarlet fever, summer-complaint : how guarded against, what 
treatment injurious. Homoeopathic and allopathic treatment compared. 
| Cutting teeth. Mrs. C.’s objections to lancing. Case of her own little 

boy. Vaccination to be attended to at the earliest convenient opportu- 
nity. Cautions to be observed with reference to this. Some remarks on 
nurses and the danger of holding a child in a wrong position. Mrs. 
'Crimpet’s own little boy. Howachild may become bow-legged. The 
| deformity of it. Some remarks on holding the nose of a child in admin- 
\istering medicine. The impropriety ofthis illustrated. Moral suasion. 
| No period too early for this. Mrs. C.’s own little boy. Moral and reli- 
| gious treatment. Primers, stories, moral pocket-hankerchers, prayers, 
etc. How Mrs. C. apportioned the day. Hours of rising: breakfast: at 
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| what hour: morning: dinner : what kind of food: tea: hours of retir- 
ing. Respect for the Sabbath earlyinstilled. Sabbath-school teachers. 
| Day-schools: objections to them. Mrs. Crimpet’s own little boy.” 
We beg leave to suggest one little thing to Mrs. Crimpet, to put in the 
| seventeenth edition (it is now running neck and neck with Miss Leslie’s 
‘Culinary work) this one thought, which we have read somewhere lately, 
| and it is worth its weight in gold: If you want a child to love you, don’t 
do too much for him. Make himdo something for you. There is probably 
| no danger in the case of Mrs. Crimpet’s own little boy; but we have seen 
| the ungrateful brat who has been washed, fed, combed, clothed, schooled, 
furnished with moral training, pocket-money given to him, talk to his 
maternal parent as if she were a dog. When we see a child who has got 
in him the seeds of this devilish ingratitude, we would like to take and 
pitch him out of a five-story window—provided it wouldn’t hurt him, and 
make him a better boy. 


Pilea for an Omnibus Horse.—The Fathers of the city desire to do 
something for the relief of Broadway. Whether Broadway is relieved or 
not, Broadway won’t know it, but horses will. What a shame it is to 
harness two poor little animals to one of those Juggernaut temples upon 
wheels. It is enough to movea heart of stone to see them straining 
every muscle to the very snapping point before they can make those ve- 
hicles to budge ; falling dead in p dover slipping on the Russ pavements, 
and with their legs doubled under them so that theycan’t get up. Cruel 
people keep pulling the string every two seconds. The omnibus stopped, 
and there was an old fellow in it, and we knew perfectly well that he was 
going to get out about a hundred feet further on, but he sat still and 
pulled the string. Said we to the driver, ‘“‘ We should think that it 
would kill your horses to pull those great loads, and drive ’em all day.”’ 

‘* Not at all,” said he; we take ’em out arter they’ve gone up and down 
afew times. °Tain’t the travel. Its the startin’-up that hurts them— 
the startin’-up.” So we should think. Our new-broom of a Mare 
sweeps clean. Won’t he look this matter in the face ? 

This is all we have to say during the present issoo. Will our subscri- 
bers who are deficient pay up? They can—they must / 

#3 All our advertisement issoo was accidentally threw into a con- 
fused pi—wus than any giblet-pie. Advertisers please to forbear. Here 
is a speciment of the types as they appeared after the shocking casualty. 
You can’t make nothink out of ’em: 
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A TRAVELLING PARTY IN SEARCH OF NOVELTY. 


**All men have fancy, few have taste.” The eccentric Goenoral Mea- 
| dows, well known in the history of Indian warfare, once headed an order 
on the fashion of wearing cocked hats, with this comprehensive sentence, 
| 88 quoted by Sir William Napier, in one of the pamphlets connected with 
, his immortal history. And wisely has Providence ordained that our fan- 
| cles and pursuits should be as various as our physiognomies; else, had 








| We all the same bent, we should be perpetually jostling each other on the 
| narrow highway of this busy world of ours. As it is, there is ample 
| room for all; and if fifty men set out on a journey, each contrives to find 
| # separate path, or a different resting-place, according to his personal 
| habits, and in the phraseology of a once popular science, according to his 
phrenological development. 

A “‘ home-keeping” friend of mine, who had never crossed the channel, 
| Some time ago, in a fit of sudden desperation, resolved to visit England 
, on @ tour of pleasure, with his family ; his avowed object being to look at 
| and inquire into everything scarce or curious in that terra incognita ; 
| and the terminus of his pilgrimage being, of course, the mighty, modern 
| Babylon! He came to consult me as to his route ; what places he should 
stop at, where there was any object of note worth seeing, the best mode 
of travelling ; and, in short, to obtain some sort of clue or guide through 
the labyrinth of perplexity and responsibilty, in which he was rashly go- 
ing to entangle himself. He was evidently nervous and frightened, but 
still determined ; and, when I hinted something about the advantage of 
stopping at home, he said be had stopped at home too long ; that his con- 
temporaries were getting beyond him, and assumed undue importance be- 
cause they had actually been in strange places, which he had hitherto 
only heard or read of. 

I felt considerably puzzled ; as although I had known him for a good 
segment of years, our intercourse had been more on matters of business 
than taste, commercial rather than intelleetual, and partaking largely of 
cases in law, complicated briefs, and bills of costs. [ had never much 
studied his peculiar idiosyncrasy, if I may be pardoned for adopting a 
favorite term of modern invention, which I don’t think I thoroughly un- 
derstand. I wish some one would write a short essay or exposition on 
this word, for the benefit of country gentlemen, and unimaginative citi- 
zens. . 

‘As pleasure is your object,” said I, “and relief from business of eve- 
ry kind, you'll not mind expense. You'll not faint at the apparition of 
an extra five-pound note ” 

‘* Not at all,” said he; “<I have plenty of money—I have laid by acer - 
tain sum for the purpose, so I mean to enjoy myself, and see all that I 
can within the time.” 

‘* How much time have you allowed yourself ”” 

** Two months.” 


“ Good; # great deal may be done in two months, with money and a¢- 





and so on by boats to Chiny, to bring back teas and fire-crackers, while | 


and will for ever sit, like so many Taylors which they are, (but the be st | 


breathe. If they do not instantissimo do somethink, so that G. P. R. capital ones, too; when I travel, I don’t want to be bother 
James, Charles Dickens, Martin Farquhar Tupper(pronom. Tuppy) may Ties.” 

get paid up, also Mr. Whitney get his rail-road through and done with | i ‘ ; : : 
it ; then as we said a spell ago, it iseatamount to stealing, and the whole | There’s no use in proposing a visit to Oxford, or Cambridge, or York, or 





tivity. You must see everything; let me consider—what road shall I 
recommend ?—where are the-most interesting objects? do you care for 
cathedrals or old churches ?” 
_ “NotI; they are all alike; zigzag windows and doors, and queer-look- 
ing pillars with hard mames I never could recollect. When you've seen 
one, you've seen twenty.” : 

There’s more in that, thought I, than appears on the surface, and he is 
a good deal nearer to the fact than he is aware of ; but let it pass. 

‘* Or for colleges »” continued I. 

‘* Devil a bit ; I had enough of them at old Trinity.” 

** Or for rare and curious libraries >” 

‘© Oh, as to libraries, we have plenty of that sort of thing here, and 
with libra- 


We are getting over the ground, thought I, at high pressure speed. 


| Lincoln, or Canterbury, or the Bodleian Library, or the British Museum, 


' 


or the matchless wonders of Althorp. I wonder whether he has any turn 


| for old Castles. 





** Would you like to see Kenilworth, Conway, Caernarvon, or Warwick 
Castle, or Windsor ”” 

** Windsor! Yes; I have heard about Windsor, where the Queen lives 
and walks on the slopes, every morning, as I always see in Saunders ; 
but as to old castles, generally, why I don’t care a farthing for them.” 

** Well, never mind them; what are they after all but mere walls, with- 
out roof or furniture, and no use to any one. Of course you don’t want 
to see Wales, as you have been in Wicklow ?” 


*“©Oh, bedad, no. Wales, after Wicklow, won’t do atall. And as to 


| mountains, anywhere, they look very well in pictures, but they are gene- 


rally hid behind fog, or mist, or something else, and [ am a poor hand at 
the climbing. I prefer the high road, and an easy going car.” 

Here he laughed heartily at his own joke, as he thougut it, which gave 
me time to think whatI should next propose. My stock of suggestion was 
nearly exhausted. 

‘* There’s no advantage,” said I, “‘ in a round-about and expensive jour- 
ney through Wales, for the mountain passes, and the ruined castles, and 
the lakes, and the Menai Bridge, are all familiar to usin every print shop, 
and everybody knows they are sadly overrated.”’ 

** Faith, I believe so.” 

“Tl tell you your plan,” said I, “I have hiton it toa point. Get 
over to Liverpool by the mail packet. The moment you land, box your- 
self and your party fight into the first train that starts; ask no ques- 
tions ; don’t stir for your lives; you'll have nothing more to pay ; you'll 
not be annoyed with seeing anything, and you'll find yourself in London 
before you can turn round. What do you think of that ?” 

**A capital plan; I don’t doubt but you are right,” said he, shaking me 
by the hand; ‘‘ and I am very much obiiged to you for the hint.” 

With this he left me, determined to visit England, and see all the mar- 
vels of Saxony, on this last and most improved principle. 

Some time after, I ascertained that he never penetrated as far as Lon- 
don at all, but broke down at Cheltenham, where he saw so many Dublin 
faces, and met so many familiar acquaintances, that he thought he was in 
Sackville-street, and found it impossible to tear himself away from the 
enchanting novelty. So there he lingered out his two months’ furlough, 
as perfectly entranced as Rinaldo, when spell-bound by Armida, or Ulys- 
ses subdued by the intoxicating cup of Circe. Hecame home in ecsta- 
cies with his tour, not caring a fig for London, but determined to visit 
Cheltenham again, with the earliest opportunity. 

His case reminds me of a jovial Londoner, who, soon after the peace of 
1815, rushed over to Paris, in an agony of excitement, to see the wonders 
so long excluded from Cockney optics. He spent the entire summer there, 
and returned to England, almost mad with delight ; but when questioned 
by his friends as to what he had seen in the French metropolis, frankly 
confessed that he had seen nothing at all. ‘‘All he knew was, he lived 
in Rue St. Jacques, (pronounced Jack). Paris was the finest place in the 
world. He thought he was in London all the time. He met all his fami- 
liar associates, Tom Johnson, Bill Watson, Ned Taylor, Harry Sims, and 
all the rest of them. They dined, and got drunk together, every night, 
and he’d go again, next year; he’d be —— if he wouldn't.” 

This section of our fellow-beings forms a numerous species, who walk 
the world in thousands, making money by bushel-loads, and are usually 
reputed, among their compeers, as * devilish shrewd, clever fellows.” 
So be it. Useful, no doubt, they are in their generation ; and, although 
ae | somewhat in the high scale of intellectuality, and the faculties of 
refined enjoyment, they formed amusing as well as profitable subjects of 
contemplation to many more who love to suck wisdom from practical ob- 
servation, and like to study man, and his peculiarities, in a variorum 
edition. Dublin University Magazine. 





A Jack of all Trades.—Petition to be heard, Jan. 13.—Marcus 
M’Laughlin, trading by the name of, and called, known, and sued as 
Marcus M’Laughlin, formerly of Society street, Londonderry, Ireland, 
pawnbroker ; then of 10 Chinaterrice, Kennington road, Surrey; then of 
21 Litthe Queen street, Westminister, Middlesex, pawnbroker, out of busi- 
ness ; then of the Coach-and-Horses, Greenwich-market, Kent, licensed 
victualler ; then of Prospect-place, St. George’s road, Southwark; then of 
18 Dover-road, Newington, out of business ; then of 12 St.:George’s road, 
New Kent-road, having a store in the Talbot Inn-yard, High street, 
Borough, dealer in cotton waste; then of 12 St. George’s-road, aforesaid, 
dealer in calf-skins, and horse and cow hides; then of the same place, all 
in Surrey, out of business ; then of 1 Maiden-lane, King’s Cross, Middle- 
sex, having a slaughter house at Bell Isle, Maiden-lane, aforesaid, horse 
slaughterer; then of 9 Clarence street, Old Kent road; then of Dover 
road aforesaid, out of business; then of 42 Swan place, old Kent road 
aforesaid, carrying on business in partnership with John Simpson, as gin- 
ger beer, soda water, and lemonade manufacturers, under the style of 
** John Simpson & Co. ;” then of 161 Southwark Bridge road, all in Sur- 
rey, manufacturer of ginger-beer, lemonade nectar, and soda water, 
carrying on business on his own account, but under the name of “ Simp- 
son & Co. ;” and as ‘‘ John Simpson & Co. ;” and late of the same place, 
out of business, a prisoner in the Queen’s prison. London Paper 


‘A private letter from Berne to a gentleman in this city, under date of 
December 16,” says the .Vutional Intelligencer, ‘‘ contains the following 
interesting information :—‘ To-day the Treaty [with the United States] 
will receive the unanimous sanction of the popular branch of the National 
Assembly; on Wednesday that of the Senate. Both bodies act upon it in 
open session. * * * The message written by the President of the Re- 
public, communicating the Treaty to the National Assembly, is the most 
complimentary document to the United States of any that ever emanated 
from the Executive Department of a Foreign Government. One of the 
most distinguished members proposed that it wags not enough that the 
vote should be unanimous, but the roll should be called in order that 
each member might have an opportunity to record his name in favor of a 
measure which was destined to exercise a great moral and political in- 
fluence, not only in Switzerland, but in Continental Europe. This was 
done, and not a voice was recorded in the negative. Instead of taking 
article by article, as is usually the case, the treaty was adopted en bloc.’ 

«<< The Committee which reported the treaty have recommended the 
establishment of a permanent mission at Washington, and in the course 
of next summer, if the Senate approve the treaty, a Charge d’ Affaires will 
be appointed.’ ” 


A Modest Reproof.—It is rare to take up a French paper, without find- 
ing some sparkling bon mot, some instance of happy phrasing, or some 
piquant anecdote neatly told. We abridge the following from the pleasant 
columns of the ‘‘ Courrier des Etats Unis” :— 

Carle Vernet, the distinguished artist, desired to see M. de Martignac, 
the Minister of the Interior. He went accordingly to the Minister’s of- 
fice, but without having previously applied for an interview, presuming 
that his name would procure him ready admission. He was wrong ; 00 
notice was taken of him, and after waiting an hour and a half, he retired. 
Some days afterwards, the artist met M. de Martignac in a drawing-room, 
and walking straight up to him with a very low bow, he recalled the cir- 
cumstance to the Ministerial memory, concluding with these words-—*< [ 
know that my personal merit is a small affair, but it seems to me that you 
might have shown rather more attention to the son of my father and the 
father of my son.” Considering that the speaker is the son of Joseph 
Vernet and the father of Horace Vernet, it is difficult to imagine a hap- 
pier allusion. Weshould add that M. de Martignac took the reproof in 
good part; for we must do the French the justice to say, that they 
are always ready to appreciate wit, even when exhibited at their own ex- 
pense. 

The New York Spirit of the Times has just commenced its 21st volume 
—may it live to see 100. We consider this the best paper printed, and as 
we are not at all selfish in our enjoyment of the good things, we would 
like to see as many as can, enjoy with us the weeklyjvisits of the Spirit. 
We receive a good many papers, but we look with more anxiety for Spirit 
day, and care more for it, than for all the balance—this is an honest fact. 
The Spirit is a faithful chronicle of the Turf, Agriculture, Field Sports, 
Literature, the 8 


tage, and everything that is good. It is published by 
Joun Ricuarps, and edited by Wm. T. Ponrer, New York city, at $ 
a year ; is of mammoth size, and richly worth the money. 
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RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. 
Aveusta, Ga........ Lafayette Course, Annual Meeting, Tuesday, Jan. 12, 1852. 
Burrato, N.Y....... Trottirig meeting, Tuesday, June 3. 
Mosier, Ala........ . Spring ng Meeting, Tuesday, May 20 
Nasmvitie, Tenn.... Nashville Course, Jockey Club Spring Meeting, Tuesday, May 6. 
Nasnvitte, Tenn.... M . Tuesday, June 10. 
New Onieans,La.... Metairie Course, Jockey Club Meeting, 29th March. ’ 
New Onteans,La.... B Course, Orleans Jockey Club Meeting, Monday, April 7. 
Puiaperrnia, Pa.... Hunting Park Course, Spring Trotting Meetings, April and May. 


On Dits in Sporting Circles. 


New Orleans Spring Races—Metairie Course.—We call the parti- 
cular attention of our readers to an advertisement of Mr. R. Ten 
Broecx, in another column, respecting the approaching spring races 
over the Metairie Course. Such a list of fine purses and stakes has rare- 
ly before been offered in this country. It will also be seen that many of 
the stakes have a very large number of subscribers, and that the best 
blood of the country will be represented. Turfmen need only to glance 
their eyes over the conditions to see the great inducements offered. 











Lady Suffolk.—We learn from the “‘ Picayune” of the 10th inst., that 
on the following Tuesday Lady Suffolk and Lady Jane were to trot mile 
heats, best three in five, in harness, for a purse of $400. Mr. David Bry- 
an, the owner of Lady Suffolk, had recovered from his late indisposition, 
and was to hold the ribbons over the“ old gray mare,” when he thinks 
that she will make as good time as ever she did. 


—— 


Mobile Races.—The Spring campaign at Mobile commenced last Tues- 
day. It will be seen from the following items from the “‘ First Private” 
to the “‘ Picayune,” that the prospects weregood. He says, under date 
of the 8th inst.—‘‘ Our racing season is just at hand, and horses, horse- 
men, and horse talk, occupy stables, streets and stores. Next Thursday 
comes off a running match for a cool thousand, between Zephyr and Tu- 
lip ; and trotting matches are made, and making, by and over the score.’ 
And on the 9th the same individual writes to the “‘ Pic.” : ‘* You are 
doubtless aware our Jockey Club races commence on the 18th inst., and 
the purses are now announced by R. Ten Broeck, the proprietor, who 
retires from our turf after this occasion.” 

The trotting meeting is fixed to come off on Tuesday, 20th May, and 
continue four days. ‘‘ One of the chief events of this (says ‘‘F. P.”’) will 
be the sweepstake, $200 each, half forfeit, three mile heats—to go as the 
owners of the nags respectively desire. To this, our merry, happy 
friend, Georce Woopwarp, adds a hundred dollar plate, and the entry 
is now complete. The contending nags are, Queen, Telegraph, and Mur- 
doch. These will make a splendid race, and no one can name the win- 
ner.” 

Trotting at Buffalo, VY. Y.—The attention of our readers is directed 
to an advertisement on the last page of to-day’s paper, for the programme 
of the Spring meeting of the Buffalo Trotting Club, which comes off 
in June next. Three Sweepstakes have already filled, and two matches 
for $1000 each, and several liberal purses, make up the bill of fare. 


Fearful Attack of a Bear.—The Amherst ( Mass.) ‘* Express” contains 
a letter from California, written near the North Folk of the American 
river, which states that in November last, while Grorce Drury, of 
Prescott, Mr. Due.u of West Brookfield, and others, were on a bear 
hunt, Drury, who was slightly separated from his party, passed a griz- 
zly bear, hidden by chapporal. The bear, weighing some 1500 pounds, 
sprang upon and bit him nearly through the body, carrying him full fif- 
teen feet, on the spring, before he touched the ground, and shook him as 
a dog would shake a woodchuck. He then bit his head, tearing the scalp 
in several places. The animal then left him, and made for Duell and the 
others, who met him with bullets at ten yards. Drury had to be carried 
about three miles on a litter, and strange to say, was on his feet again 
in four weeks ; and at the date of the letter was able to work. 


Fat Beef.—Knowing that breeders and farmers feel a lively interest in 
everything relating to the improvement of stock, we take pleasure in lay- 
ing before them the following :— 

The mammoth ox, Red Jacket, which has been exhibited during the 
past year, was raised by Mr. Aaron Riley, of Erie County, N. Y., and 
fatted by Mr. H. Lamb, of Buffalo, of whom it was purchased by Mr. 
Clark, and by him exhibited in various towns and cities throughout this 
State. This stupendous beast was also exhibited at the State Fair, at Al- 
bany, and the Rensalaer County Fair. The ox having grown to such an 
enormous size, it was deemed necessary to kill it, Mr. T. Broadway, of 
Clinton Market, Canal-street, became the purchaser. This animal was 
slaughtered on the 8th inst., and the weight of the four quarters was as 
follows :—612—588—459—455. Total dead weight, 2,114 lbs. Before it 
was killed, the weight was 3,000lbs., and the measure 14 ft. in length, 
104 in girth, 18} hands high, and 34 ft. across the hips. When killed, 
the animal was eight years old, and its weight increased at the rate of a 
pound aday. It is stpposed to be the largest ever seen in the world, but 
if anything better can be shown, we should like to see and taste it, for we 
did taste this, and finer beef could not be found. Mr. Broadway is cele- 
brated for good meat, but this we think a little extra. 


Hunting in Maine.—A man by the name of Curtis, a resident of Box- 
ford, Mass., in company with a couple of hired Indians, on a recent hunt- 
ing expedition along the lakes and about the forests of the State of Maine, 
in four weeks took 49 deer, 5 moose, 3 bears, and about 200 partridges. 
The entire weight was 5,200 pounds, 





Death by Hydrophobia.—Mr. Austin Hutcuinson, of Lebanon, Con- 
necticut, died of Hydrophobia lately. A dog, afterwards killed for mad- 
ness, came up to him one day last September, when Mr. H. was some two 
miles away from home, at work. The dog appearing to be lost, Mr. H. 
took compassion on him, and caressed and encouraged him. The animal 
in return licked the man’s hand, which, happening to have an open sore 
at the time, it is supposed imbibed the virus of the dog’s malignant dis- 
temper, and produced his death. He puta cord round the dog’s neck, 
and took him home with him, and tied him up; but the animal bit the 
cord in two and ran away. He was killed a day or two after. Mr. 
Hutchinson never would believe that the dog was mad until he expe- 

rienced the symptoms of the disease himself. 


Double-Barrel Gun Stolen—If offered for sale, please give notice to 
the editor of this paper. Marks, on locks, Forsyth, maker, London; 


on barrels (which are new), London, bore No. 13. Trigger guard quite 
new, a little rusted. 


_ Lady Suffolk all Right.—An attentive friend has sent us the note sub- 
Joined, from which it will be seen that David, and not the Lady, has been 
‘** under the weather” :— 

Dear Sir—The following is an extract from a letter received by me 
dated New Orleans, March 5th :— 

“ Mr. Bryant, having recovered from his illness, has matched his mare 
again, to go next week, against the Lady Jane. 


Challenge to the World !—The undersigned will fight any man in the 
World, for Ten Thousand Dollars a side, and he will give $3,000 to any 


‘man from England, to meet him here. The Match to come off six months 


from the day the match is made. And he further stipulates that if the 
won, he relinquishes all claim to the stakes. T. Hyer. 
New Yors, March 20, 1851. 


Imported Yorkshire.—This distinguished imported horse, by St. Nicho- 
las, out of Miss Rose, will make his next season at Ashland, near Lexing- 
ton, Ky., at $50 the season, and $1 to the groom. He is the sire of four 
winners the past season, who won seven races. 


PIGEON SHOOTING. 
New Jersey v. South Carolina—or, South Carolina ». New Jersey, 

New Yorx, March 19th, 1951. 
Mr. Editor—Dear Sir: I arrived in this city yesterday afternoon, af- 
ter a journey of six days per rail ; however, here I am, and have seen 
the communication of the New Jersey party, and his great anxiety to get 
on the match. I shall be here for a week, and probably more, and he can 
see me any day or hour he may appoint—either at your office, or at Mr. 
Lawrence’s, the St. Charles, Broadway, if he leaves a note for me either 
here (at your office) or there, appointing the time to meet. 
Yours respectfully, M., Room 190, French’s Hotel. 








ANECDOTE OF “ JACK”—A CANINE PHENOMENON, 
Friend P.—I noticed in the “ Spirit,” not long since, some tough 
yarns spun by several correspondents, relating to the sagacity of that 
wily chap, yclept, in polite parlance, ‘‘ Sir Reynard,” having been dub- 
bed ‘‘Sir Knight,” not particularly, it is presumed, because better or 
more honorable than other gentlemen quadrupeds, but in imitation of hu- 
mans—because more sly and cunning. 
Your humble servant, friend ‘‘ Spirit,” has no learned fox, at this 
present writing, but he has a sagacious dog, classed amongst the knowing 
ones, of whose extraordinary genius you will please take notice in the 
following narrative of facts, quite as veritable as those stated in the mar- 
vellous stories of Sir Reynard’s eulogisers. 
“‘ Jack,” for such is the cognomen of my canine protege, discovers the 
key in the larder door, in the absence of the cook. Well, what then ? 
Why, he just turns said key, walks into the room, examines first one 
thing, and then another, until, finally, he pounces on the butter. He 
raises the cover, thoroughly butters the end of his long and graceful tail, 
replaces the cover, vacates the larder, and locks the door! There are, 
about these diggings, sundry subterranean recesses, vulgarly termed rat- 
holes—favorite domieiles of a populous community of the sharp-nosed, 
spindle-tailed gentry. To one of these Jack immediately repairs, and 
into it inserts the end of his tail. On gradually withdrawing it, the rats 
follow the scent; and, having thus wheedled the sly chaps some little dis- 
tance from the orifice, he doubles, cuts off their retreat, makes bloody 
war upon them, and butchers them in cold blood—sparing neither rank, 
age, nor sex! Having been several times punished for his depredations 
on the butter firkin, and not exactly fancying that sort of treatment, he 
has now adopted the more legitimate method of compelling the cook, once 
a week regularly, to butter his tail for him! 
Jack never laughs at his own exploits—he has too much good sense for 
that—but, having laid out his half score of victims, he wags his tail, and 
cocks his eye, as if he should say, ‘* You see, gents, it takes me to do it !” 
Now, friend ‘‘ Spirit,” if any of your covies of the long bow can turn 
out a dog, or a fox, to beat this, I'll try again. 5. 


Paovivence, R. ! 





INCIDENT IN CALIFORNIA, 
Dear ‘‘ Spirit.’—The following incident eccurred in California, on the 
South fork of the American river, during the year 1849. 
Three miners who encamped on ‘‘ Mormon Island,” held claims, and 
worked on the opposite side of the river about a mile below ; they had 
been accustomed to walk down to their “ place of toil,’’ and then doffing 
their clothes, swim over. 
One morning, on going down, they found the river somewhat swollen, 
the snow having commenced melting in the mountains ; however, nothing 
daunted, they peeled, and S——n jumped in. 
When he had swam about half over, he threw up his arms, and with a 
scream went under. E—— immediately plunged in, and swimming up to 
his comrade, seized him by the hair; dragging him to a rock near at hand, 
he exclaimed— 
‘‘ There, d——n you! never attempt to swim across here again !”’ 
The unfortunate S. held up his head, and drawled out in a lisping, 
nasal tone— 
«« You needn’t take on tho about it—I made my calculationth ; if I had 
thunk again, I wath going to get on my handth and kneeth, and crawl 
out !” Hat. 
New Or teans, Feb. 15th, 1851. 





WILD BIRDS AND BEASTS, 


The Theodosia, Capt. Ross, which arrived at Liverpool from Demara- 
ra, lately, brought a number of wild birds and beasts. Among these was 
a male tiger, of whose capture we find the following account in the 
*«« Royal Gazette” of Nov. 14:— 


‘‘ On Sunday night last a remarkably fine specimen of a male tiger was 
caught in a tiger trap which had been set on plantation Nonpareil, east 
coast of Demarara, where, as well as on some of the adjoining estates, a 
great many cattle have lately been destroyed by tigers. On Nonpareil 
alone not fewer than eleven head of cattle were lost in two nights from 
that cause. The trap was in the usual form of the tiger traps in this co- 
lony, which most, perhaps, of our local readers may have seen ; but 
which, for the benefit of those who have not, we may as well describe. It 
is, in fact, a box, about ten feet long by four broad, and between four and 
five high. 

The four sides consist of iron bars, each about two inches asunder, firm- 
ly fastened at the bottom into a flooring of greenheart plank two inches 
thick, and at the topintoa roof made of similar materials. The bait 
usually put in the inside is a pig or a goat. On this oceasion it was a 
kid, which was so placed that before the tiger, approaching through an 
opening in front of thecage, could seize it, he must have necessarily 
passed over a loose board, by the fall of which the opening was closed, 
and the intruder confined within the cage. Although iron bars of extra 
size had been selected on the present occasion, and the trap was unusually 
strong, yet it nearly gave way throughout the night before the immense 
strength of the captured tiger in his stru les to get free. 

On Monday Leama when it was first discovered by the people on the 
estate that a tiger had been caught, it was found that several of the iron 
bars had been broken through, and oorg mare bent in such a way as to 
make it a probable conjecture, that had Monsieur been allowed half an 
hour more he would have made his exit in most gallantstyle. Addition- 
al fortifications, however, were quickly erected to | parton this dangerous 
enemy making any further breach in the walls, and strong bars of bul- 
lettree thrown round the trap to strengthen it on the outside. The exact 
dimensions of this noble animal cannot be ascertained, nobody yet having 
come forward with any offer to go inside and take his measure. 

But several persons who have seen him as well as other tigers of the 
colony, say that he does honor to the “‘ savagery” of British Guiana, 
and that they had no conception before, that tigers of such a size could 
be found in this colony. He is finely spotted, his limbs indicate great 
power, and the claws ofhis front feet, or as the negroes of the estate 
aptly call them, his “‘ toe nails,” are terrific. He has been kept alive to 
this time by being regularly fed through the hospitality of the manager 
of the Nonpareil ; but he ri arather expensive guest, for he con- 

sumes a hogevery day. As it is quite impossible to open the cage with- 
out letting him escape, and probabl at the same time end ring human 
life, the meat is cut up for him, and thrust in pieces threugh the bars of 
his cage. 

Peon the same cause, and from the secluded situation of the Nonpareil, 
it is difficult to give him away to any Zoological amateur, as it is, under 





“ Yours most respectfully, P. D.” 


any circumstances, troublesome to keep him. In fact, the only way of re- 


Judges and Umpire do not concede the fact that the match was fairly | 
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moving him would be to carry him off, trap and all—a feat which it woulg 
require from twenty to thirty men to accomplish. No alternative, there. 
fore, seems left, but to put him to death. Accordingly, we believe, the 
warrant for his execution went out to-day ; and he has probably by this 
time been shot through the bars of his prison.” 


The Liverpool ‘‘ Mercury” says “« Our contemporary is in error ag to 
the fate of the noble animal, for he has arrived safely in Liverpool, ang 
has been purchased by Mr. Hilton, for his menagerie of wild beasts.” 


MATTERS AND THINGS IN IOWA. 
FarrFretp, Iowa, 17th Feb., 1851. 

Dear ‘ Spirit.”—I enclose, herewith, for the benefit of your many 
readers, a report made by the Chairman of the Committee on Military 
Affairs, to the Legislative Assembly of this State, which adjourned op 
the 5th inst., and if its perusal only causes half as many “ horse laughs” 
as did its reading in the hall of the House of Representatives, it will wel! 
repay areprint in yourcolumns. The author, (Hon. E. Paice, of Clay- 
ton County,) is one of the boys, and, you will say, ‘‘ some pumpkins” in 
the military line. 

Not a few incidents worthy of note occurred during the late sitting of 
our Legislature, and, if ‘ fixed up,” some of them might “pass” for an 
article in the ‘‘ Spirit.”” I will merely state, as items of ‘‘ news,” that 
the Editors of the ‘Buncombe Flag-staff” received one vote for State 
Printer—that one of the members is said to have been very much puzzled 
to get the sand back into his sand-box, after pouring it out—but finally 
succeeded in screwing off the bottom, by which process he found a place 
to put it in again—that we have a “ Buncombe” County in Iowa—and 
that a few sessions of the lobby had nota little to do in the way of cheer- 
ing up a deary winter at the Capitol. 

Speaking of counties—permit me to say that the ‘‘ Gallant Dead” have 
not been lost sight of by our Legislators. Of the fifty new Counties laid 
off this winter, thirteen have been named to commemorate the chivalry 
of America’s sons, to wit : Mills, Guthrie, Yell, Risley, Hardin, Worth, 
Mitchell, Howard, Cerro Gordo, ‘Palo Alto, Buena Vista, Butler, and 
Harrison. While the attachment of Clay, Cass, and Dickinson, to our 
Union, has secured to them a permanent remembrance in the hearts of 
the people of Iowa. A county has been named after each. Sympathy 
for the oppressed has resulted in naming one each, after Rossiter, Em- 
mett, and O’Brien. The scientific world has not been lost sight of, for 
we have a Humboldt, an Audubon, and a Bancroft. 

But enough of this. I will close by giving you the inscription chosen 
for the block of marble sent by Iowa to the Washington Monument. You 
will, I think, agree with me, that a more appropriate one could not have 
been selected. It is: ‘Iowa: Her Affections, like the Rivers of her bor- 
ders, flow to an Inseparable Union.” 

You are aware that the State of Iowa is almost entirely surrounded by 
the Mississippi and Missouri Rivers, and their tributaries. These all 
flow intoa common channel, and one who has seen the turbid waters of 
the Missouri flow into and commingle with the clear and limpid Missis- 
sippi, can better appreciate the force of the motto. 

Yours as ever, 





SuHort Pere. 





House or Representatives, Monday, Feb. 3, 1851. 

Mr. Price, from the standing committee on Military Affairs, made the 
following report :— 

The committee on Military Affairs Report. That the roll of the commit- 
tee was called, on the evening of Thursday, January 30th, in one of the 
subterranean parade rooms* upon which securely rests, as yet, the Ca- 
pitol of lowa. The following named gentlemen of the committee, answer- 
ed to their names when the roll was called ; viz: 

Lieutenant General Randolph R. Harbour,t Brevet Vol. Isaac M. Pres- 
ton, Col. Thomas McCulloch, Col. Richard B. Wykoff, Brevet Major Da- 
vid Bunker, and Capt. Eliphalet Price ; together with that Memento of 
the far-famed chivalry of lowa, as embodied in the ponderous metallic 
Armor of one Don Alphonzo Pereze,t an Hidajo, who, aftee veliantly 
achieving deeds of victory, which entitled him to the Laurels of Knight- 
hood, upon the Moorish plains of Grenada, surrounded, after almost un- 
precedented resistance, to the vanquishing and victorious Arms of Lowa, 
amid the intricate Mountain passes of Cerro Gordo. 

Your committee, thus assembled, in view of their past Military Career 
and experience, have deemed it an imperative duty resting upon them, to 
review, in an impartial manner, a portion of those brilliant military 
achievements, recorded in Biblical, ancient and modern history, that have 
thrown around the mighty nations of the world an enviable ard impe- 
rishable mantle of transcendent glory, and emblazoned upon the Historic 
page of the world a renown which can never be equalled. 

The retreat of the Israelites across the bed of the ‘‘ Red Sea,” during 
a most remarkable ebb of the tide, and the complete entrapping of the 
pursuing army of the Egyptian King, led on by Pharaoh himself. by the 
returning flood, your committee regards as a masterly piece of General- 
ship, on the part of Moses, whose nautical adventures in early life, among 
the rushes of the Nile, eminently qualified him for such an arduous and 
skilful undertaking. 

Your committee, though prohibited by the constitution of the State, 
from expressing any encouragement of the science of Duelling,§ cannot, 
nevertheless, refrain from bestowing an humble eulogy to the memory of 
David, whose gallant bearing and prowess, upon the plains of Phylistia, 
have so long been recognized by our ancestors and puritan fore-fathers,as a 
theme proper for School-buy recitation, eminently calculated to awaken 
in the youthful minds of our country the fires of patriotism, and expand 
the organ of combativeness, whenever foreign or domestic oppression may 
presume to invade the liberties of their country. ‘ 

Whilst your committee are unanimous in according to the ancient 
Greeks the exclusive right to occupy the capstone of the pillar of Fame, 
with the records of their military triumphs, they cannot but believe, that 
they were indebted, to some extent, for the halo of glory emblazoned 
upon the oriental escutcheon of the nation, to the abducting propensities 
of the Trojans, in connection with the costly and magnificent Bacchana- 
lian revels of Alexander. ; A 

Your committee pass over theconsideration of the glory and historic 
eminence acquired by the Military prowess of Rome; and decline a descrip- 
tive view of the flaunting banners of the Carthagenian Chiefs, as they de- 
scended from the summit of the snow-crested Alps, upon the Roman Pro- 
vinces ; and pause for a moment to contemplate the genius of that Corsi- 
can, who for aseries of years, so elevated and directed the Military pow- 
er of France, that he was enabled to march against the combined powers 
of Europe, and crush, beneath the tramp of his armies, the oppression and 
regal pomp of Kingdoms and Empires. ? “a SR 

To whatever nation your committee have directed their investigations, 
with a view to acquiring correct information upon military affairs, they 
find that nothing has contributed so much to elevate the national char- 
acter of each, upon the pages of History, as the triumph of their arms 
upon the field of battle ; especially so, with the Anglo Saxon race, when 
called to mingle in the battle arena, with the nations of the world. 

Your committee would do great injustice to the Chivalry and prowess 
of Iowa, were they to pass unnoticed, the gallant achievements of her 
arms during the ever-memorable Campaign against the invading arms of 
Missouri.|| Without a war-club or percussion cap, in the Armory of the 
State, the gallant sons of Iowa planted their Banners upon the ideal line 
of boundary between the two belligerent powers, and exclaimed to all the 
world, ‘* Thus far shalt thou come, and no farther.” 

Your committee, in view of this unprecedented military triumph of the 
sons of Iowa, cannot but believe, that every male person within her bor- 
ders was ‘born a soldier,” and any attempt on the part of your com- 
mittee, to originate a military code, intimating the necessity of military 
duties and parades, would be regarded by the war-like masses of the peo- 
ple, as an insult offered to their understanding of the science of War’ 

In conclusion your committee recommend the adoption of so much of 
the Revised Code as pertains to Military affairs ; believing as they do, 
that it embodies the essence of the military code of Napoleon, Welling- 
ton, McCombe and Scott, and that the State of lowa, under its ample pro- 
visions, will be entitled to claim successfully her quota of Arms from the 
National Government. Yourcommittee ask to be disbanded, and dis- 
charged from the further consideration of the Military Affairs of the 
State of Iowa. 





* Committee Rooms. 

+ Titles given according to their zeal in behalf of a Military law. b 

t A suit of Armor presented by Capt. B. F. Roberts to the State of lowa, as a tropay 
of the — War. : Bi deni 

The Constitution of lowa disfranchises an ’ 

} Reference to the War between Missouri 4 lowa relative to the disputed weg 
aa” the winter of 1839-40—in which-there was a great deal of talk—bu 
blood-shed. 
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j concerning this beautiful place. He informed me that the resident was 


| was gay and lively, and he was the soul of mirth. 


1851. 


A DREAM ON LOVE (ALLEGORICAL). 


Written for the N. Y. “Spirit of the Times.” 








Dreams are queer things, and sometimes are the prophets of the soul 
that disclose the scenes of futurity. I was walking one fine evening 
among the orange groves in & small district of the South, smoking an old 
oily regalia of the most luscious flavor, and, seating myself on & grassy spot 
shaded by one of those trees dotted with orb'd gold, I fell into a sort of 
romantic musing, drousily gazing on the wreaths of smoke that floated 
round like miniature clouds, and enjoying their rich fragrance, when I 
gradually sunk away in the arms of sleep. antes 

As I thus lay unconscious, in the warm and fragrant summer air, vi-' 
sions of beauty floated over my soul, like the rich sunset clouds over the | 
plue skies of evening. One of these dreams I afterwards endeavored to 
transcribe, of which the following is the result. | 

I thought I wandered forth in a dark forest. The ground was richly 
carpeted with a soft green moss, and gorgeously jewelled with varied 
flowers. At every step growling beasts rashed before me, with fierce, | 
fiery eyes, and brandishing their tails in furious anger. Sometimes they | 
would pause, and their eyes would glare with the most fearful meaning ; 


yet they never offered resistance to my progress, and the fright I at first | 


perienced soon turned to indifference. Many beautiful streams flowed 
With foaming silver through the vales, delighting the eye with lovely 
vhts, and the ear with rippling music. Roses and aromatic herbs 
oomed in fragrant freshness around. Huge magnolias, crowned with 
ousands of large white blossoms, stood with dark green foliage above 
y head, and shaded my path. I strolled through dense hamlets, where 
sarcely a sunbeam pierced the dense overhanging masses of foliage, and 
equently I was compelled to cut my way through thorny briars that im- 
eded the way. Suddenly, on emerging from a dark grove of beach-trees, 
he wildest, most picturesque, and beautiful scenery, burst on my vision. 
he distance was filled with vast ranges of gloomy mountains, and around 
heir summits floated a few blue and white clouds. At their bases flowed 
large river, that looked like asilver girdle belting the gloom. The 
vale just below me was studded with beautiful lakes, and around them 
were groups of orange trees, within whose dark green foliage the yellow 
fruit glistened like specs of gold. Numerous herds were lazily grazing 
on the rich vales, or sleeping beneath the shades of trees. Now and then 
the tinkling of the bells floated melodiously from the distant hills, where 
large flocks of sheep grazed, with their white fleeces shining in the warm 
sunlight. In the middle of this happy valley was a bright green emi- 
nence, on which stood a marble castle, with a thousand glittering spires 
and turrets, and in their middle a large golden dome. In its front was a 
massive door of polished steel, of Gothic architecture, and in it was em- 
bedded letters of gold, reading—Castle Beauty. 1t was defended by sol- 
diers, apparelled in the most gorgeous attire. From one of its turrets a 
low, tremulous, sweet music was borne, and I almost instinctively ex- 
claimed—* If that were mine, I should be happy!” The grounds that 
encircled it were filled with beautiful parks and flower-gardens, separated 
by a silvery wire fence or green hedge, and in each were delightful ponds, 
on which floated large swans. Also, there were numerous fountains, 
whose waters were forced to the skies in clear, crystal columns. Even- 
ing was approaching, and the sinking sun threw over the beautiful scene 
® fascinating splendor, almost too dazzling to view. On the numerous 
galleries and turrets I saw many soldiers, whose bayonets gleamed in the 
sun like a lake of silver. Without there was a large besieging army at- 
tired in plain uniform, adapted more for utility than beauty. 


I left my position, and strolled down into the valley, and sea ted myself 
on a rock near the castle, and on seeing a shepherd approach, I inquired 


a rich lord, whose name was Wealth. His prime minister was Intelli- 
gence, and possessed the greatest tact and knowledge. His conversation 
In music, he could 


‘ 


Che Spirit of the Times. 


Pride. I often discerned their forms through the honeysuckle vines that 
crept up the marble lattice, and was struck with admiration at the 
lady-like beauty and delicacy of their complexion. They would often 
gaze on Tower Vanity, with its thousand red ribbon-like banners stream- 
ing in the blue sky, and seemed to envy the apparent happiness within. 
I have frequently heard them burst out in a lively merriment—a loud 
silver ringing laugh—that echoed in music along the polished walls. But 
this external gaiety and happiness was no index of the heart: for Coquet 
often becomes incensed at Pride’s too independent character, and satirises 
her faults, while Pride points to the fawning hypocrisy of Coquet ; there- 
upon quarreling and misery results. At such timesI was disgusted, and 
the whole castle seemed surrounded with a gloom that fell fearfully on 
the sight. 

The castle was so well defended that I should have despaired of suc- 
cess, had it not been for a kind old prophet who predicted victory to the 
besiegers. He was an aged old man, with furrowed cheeks and a long 
grey beard. He stooped a little, and was illelad. When the herald first 
introduced him in my quarters, I suspected him of being leagued with 
the enemy, but his counsel was so excellent that I banished all doubts as 
to his kind intentions. He advised me to construct a balloon of brass- 
leaf, and fill it with gas, and, having attached to it a gold car, to place in 
it Captain Pop-the-Question and his squad of troops, and send it up direct- 
ly above the city, that it might descend near the steel gate—which could 
be unbarred, and the troops could then gain access. He informed me that 
a similar plan had succeeded at the siege of Troy, and if I should try 
this on the following moonlight night, I should be victor. 

Just after this conference, a deserter by the name of Blush entered my 
tent, confirming the prophet’s advice, and told me a great feast was to be 
given that night, and that the principal dishes were to be Dreams on 
Married Life, which, he said, always produced a delightful intoxication. 
I accordingly ordered a temporary cessation of hostilities. 

After this cheering interview, I rolled over on my couch and slept un- 
tilevening. On waking, I found the moon just rising large and red from 
a couch of silver clouds. She soon rose, bathing the calm scenery in a 
flood of sleepy radiance, that softly rested on the walls of the castle, and 
the green slopes and vales around it. Arousing myself, I ordered Capt. 
Pop-the-Question to publish a manifesto in my favor as soon as he effected 
an entrance—for I was almost certain the soldiers would rise and rebel. 
I then ordered an attack at different quarters, but before my troopers 
could gain any decisive advantage, our Captain had opened the gates, and 
the soldiers were rushing in. 

About this time, fire, by some means, was communicated to the castle, 
and soon the palace of Beauty was enwrapt in flames of Affection. The 
burning element burst forth from every quarter, and never did I behold 
so sublime a prospect. The whole structure was enshrouded in a broad 
sheet of crimson fire, and threw a fearful livid glare on all objects around. 
My ears were saluted with the groans of expiring independence. Near 
this ocean of flames, the orange groves glittered with their golden fruit 
in beautiful contrast with the dark volumes of smoke that rolled above 
them, gemmed with burning sparks. The heat was so excessive in front, 
that the surrounding rye vales and wheat fields were scorched, and their 
owners ran frightened from the scene. 

I was in the midst of the strife, and was about to scale a small tower, 
when a burning rafter struck my head, and the ideal beauty vanished 
from my vision, and suddenly cold reality rushed on my bewildered sight ! 
I awoke, and discovered that a large red orange had struck me on the 
head and knocked off my hat, and rubbing my eyes, I commenced draw- 
ing on the luscious regalia, but, to my utter surprise, the segar had van. 
ished, and in its place was a short muddy stick that some wag had sub- 
stituted for the rich regalia. I arose and sought my home, through the 
flooding light of the moon, that was high in the heavens, surrounded by 
her sister worlds. 








not be surpassed, and excelled in all accomplishments and branches “of | 
science and literature calculated to refine and make attractive. He was, 


of a mild disposition, most courteous and graceful, and was always pre- | 


pared to speak a kind word to the disconsolate. He was dignified, yet not 
formal, and was beloved by all. Isat for some time gazing on the sur- 
rounding splendor, and musing on the vanity of life, when suddenly I 
heard a rattling noise on the rocky road behind me, and turning round, 
beheld two cavaliers, mounted on shining black steeds of most symmetri- 
cal form, resembling those of Arabia. They approached me, and in a 
most charming and chaste language, with a graceful bow, informed me 
the besieging army awaited my commands. The name of one was Inter- 
est, the other, Love. They pleaded most eloquently the necessity of im- 
mediate operations, aad told me I had already spent the best part of the 
day in useless musings. These words struck me with amazement. I 





SKETCHES OF CHARACTER 
IN THE PINEY WOODS OF FLORIDA, 


Written for the N. Y. ‘Spirit of the Times,’ by Uncie Soton 


On a late passage up the Chattahoochee river I met with a few choice 
spirits that could relate an occasional anecdote, that may be as well re- 
corded for future use where they will keep. The first I will call the 

FAT TURKEY. 
| One of my fellow passengers was a planter of East Florida, by the 
| name of CoLe—a gentleman of great humor, and a fund of anecdote. He 
was out one day with one of that remarkable genus of people who fill up 
| @ space in the piney woods of this world, who have a dialect peculiar to 
the race; some particular items of which were new to Mr. C., and one 
| word knocked him entirely off his feet. 
After getting a first rate location, the native undertook to call upa 


thought myself unfit, and without authority, to assume the command of | turkey for my unpractised friend to shoot. The call had not been con- 


SO vast an army. 
moved slowly and silently on for a while, until one of them broke the 
stillness by remarking to me that the forces comprising the army were 
Passions. ‘* You are the General,” hecontinued, ‘‘and these are your 
vassals, and desire to be led against theenemy. My friend and myself 
instigated the soldiers to this, and by a certain magic influence; we at, 
present have power over even You, my lord, and should the army be vic- 
torious, expect the most honorable promotion.” 

This stern language surprised me, but I consented to their terms. A 
youth, of mild and generous character, yet, where occasion required, 
stern, brave, and prudent, was recommended to me, and I gave him un- 
limited powers, except on extraordinary occasions. He had well recon | 
noitred the works of the castle, especially the towers on the walls, and, 
had discovered the weaker points, and had the troops before my arrival 
admirably arranged for the assault. The name of this gallant youth | 
was Address. One of the worst defended points was a small tower on| 


the wall, called Vanity, through which the fortress was accessible. I | 


Yet, led by some mysterious influence, I followed. We | tinued long before a fine glossy old gobbler walked up in fair range, and 


my friend was drawing a fine bead on him, when the Cracker tapped him 
_ on the shoulder, and said, in a sort of patronising tone—‘* My God! Mr. 
| Cole, he is miserably fat.” The time, tone, and peculiar phrase, took him 
so unawares that he yielded to impulse, dropt his gun, and rolled over in 
a convulsion of laughter, so provoking to his companion at the loss of the 
shot and the miserably fat turkey, that he was ready to whip him on the 
spot. 

OUT OF SOAP. 

It is well known that pine wood will not make ashes that afford any pot- 
ash, and therefore it is necessary before the good wife can make that in- 
dispensible article of household economy, soft soap—so much used by 
neat ladies and polite politicians—that the head of the house, who is uni- 
versally designated by the wife as Aim or he, should provide a supply of 
hard wood—always designated as ash-wood, whether oak or hickory. 

My friend and a companion called one day at one of those piney woods 
mansions of health and happiness (in a horn), and found the lady and up- 
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with a half-bred Ingen, and —— if J know what they are up to; and 
do you hear that baby ? don’t he go it with a looseness >—well he does that 
_—and he is in a bad fix at that, and it is a mile to water, and there isn’t 
_ the first drop of licker in the jug; and ain’t that matter enough ? Won’t 
| you light, stranger ?—Dad ’ll get sober, and Sal will be back arter a bit. 
_Darn’d if this ain’t moving, though. Is anything the matter ?—should n't 


think there was much, no how. Give us a chaw of terbacker, will ye, 
| stranger ?” 





WHO HAS SEEN BILL JEWITT? 

‘I say, Mister, is your name Judge Mays? ‘cause as how if ’tis, you 
are just the man for my money,” said a tall specimen of the linsey-wool- 
sey order, as he walked into the Judge’s office one day, in Madison Coun- 
ty, Florida, whip in hand, with a general expression of the immigrant 
from forrin parts, and wearing a very easy devil-may-care sort of ex- 
pression. 

The Judge gave him to understand he was that same. 

‘* Well, I thought as how, seeing you had right smart of law books 
about, for they toldme you was a powerful high larnt man, and knew 
more about these Floridays than any other man in’em, and if any man 
living could tell me about my brother-in-law, you jist could, and no mis- 
take.” 

‘*T shall be very happy to serve you. Who is your brother-in-law ?” 

‘* Whois he? why Bill Jewitt, to be sure. I married a Jewitt—Sally 
Jewitt—daughter of old Joe Jewitt, you knew him, I reckon—he lived in 
South Carolina. Didn’t you come from there, squire? Well, I married 
old Joe’s daughter—miserable fine woman, she is. Do you see that wa- 
gon, Judge?’ well, squire, she is in that wagon, she is—unless may be 
she’s gone out with some of the children arter water, or something of 
that sort; got four powerful fine boys, Colonel, and now if you will tell 
me where to find Bill Jewitt, we'll just light down on him, for my wife is 
right smart tired of moving—come all the way from South Carolina, Ab- 
beville District, in that machine, and my critters are nigh upon’t gin 
out. I tell you what it is, mister, *tween you and me, some of them 
Georgians are mighty hard cases, and when corn isa dollar a bushel they 
don’t feed free, that’s a fact; and I ’spect Bill Jewitt has got right smart 
of corn, for he fotched off some powerful likely nigger fellers, and he had 
a mighty big chance of money, and I expect he’s right well off for corn, 
as well as all sorts of roughness, and I du wont to jist ungear my ani- 
mals, and get them in his lot, and the old woman sorter under cover like. 
And so you see, stranger, I’m powerful anxious to find Bill Jewitt, that 
are a fact, and if you’ve got any carnal knowledge of the critter, let it 
out, and I’ll be mightily obleeged, for my old woman is gitting sorter on- 
easy like, that we shan’t find the tarnal varmint, now we’ve got here 
arter such a sight of trouble.” 

The Judge saw he had a case, if not a fee. 

** And so you are brother-in-law to Bill, are you ?” 

“ Well, 1am that. So you do know him, then—I thought so.” 

«« And you married old Joe Jewitt’s daughter of Abbeville District?” 

‘“< Well I didn’t marry anybody else. Well, now, I reckoned as how 
you must knowed him, for they told me over to the grocery there, that if 
any man on this yarth could tell me where to find Bill Jewitt, that Judge 
Mays was jist that man, and no mistake. I must holler over to the old 
woman, for I see she is sticking her hand out of the wagon, sort of im- 
patient like, and let her know we have found her brother, my brether-in- 
law, Bill Jewitt. Hurrah!’ 

‘* Wait a little. Let us make out the case quite clear.” 

‘‘ Precisely, stranger. Ill vote for you any way you can fix it.” 

‘* And your wife’s name is Sally, the eldest daughter of old Joe Jewitt.”’ 

«¢ Why how on earth did you know her name? Why you are acquaint- 
ed with the family, that’s a fact. Yes, she is the oldest darter, and Bill 
is next—that’s all the old man ever had, except young Joe, and he was 
by another woman like. Bad business, stranger, this marrying a second 
time. Now, then, my wife and Bill would had all the old man’s estate, if 
hadn’t been for that second marriage ; six likely nigger fellers, and right 
smart of women and children, and some powerful fine mules, besides all 
the housel plunder, and then the land is some account, any how.” 

** And you’ve been fiye weeks ou the road, and are getting tired.” 

** We are that, and we want to drive right spang into Bill Jewitt’s lot. 


I don’t care how quick. Is it far?” 
** Let us see. We must be sure we have made out the case before we 
decide. Bill moved here in the year eighteen hundred and thirty ——” 
Seven. Yes, sir. Why, you remember the very time.” 


‘** That is, he left South Carolina that year ?” 

‘* Yes, sir, and said he was going right straight down to them Flori- 
days, and he had the money to do it. He onderstood horses mighty well, 
and, more’n that, he'd shave a note as quick as any man.” 

** And he wrote you that he had settled in the ad 

‘* Promised land! Yes he did; that is, he got somebody to do that 
thing. I reckon as how you must have writ that letter, Squire, as you 
seem to know all about Bill Jewitt, just as well as those that made 
him.” 

«« And you are very anxious to find your respected brother-in-law, 
William Jewitt, Esquire *” 

‘« Why, thunder! Gin’ral, you don’t say Bill has got to be Squire down 
here in these Floridays. I must tell the old woman.” 

* Wait a moment; I am just about to decide upon your case. You have 
given us a very interesting statement of facts in the case, from which we 
learn that o/d Joe Jewitt, of Abbevi//e District, South Carolina, had two 
children, the oldest of which, who was known by the soft and eupho- 
neous name of Sal, is now your old woman. The youngest was his son 
Bill, who emigrated to the Floridays—the promised land—in the year 
1837, with sundry negroes, plenty of money, a@ good understanding of 
horses, and a disposition to shave notes. As to yourself, the evidence is 
conclusive, that you married the aforesaid Sal, and that you are now 
| yourself just entering upon this promised land in the Floridays, in anx- 








accordingly ordered General Flatter to concentrate his whole strength Wards of several children in the doorway ; she hastily rose, dragging a ious pursuit of the aforesaid Bill Jewitt, and you have been referred te 


on this important point. 


| lot of the dirty little responsibilities out of the way, saying—‘‘ Du come | me for information.” 


The next morning at sunrise I ordered a general attack on this formi- | in, if yeu can git in, for the nastiness—but I can’t help it, for he won’t| « Well, now, Judge, I s’pose that is all according to law, but I don’t 


dable castle, crowned with its many beautiful attractions. The Tower of 
Vanity was not calculated to repell any great attack. Its foundations 
were of ruby and diamond. The upper portions were formed of slender 
strips of ivory, gemmed with curiously carved silver and gold disks—each 
one stamped with a picture of fashionable follies. Its defenders were 
the daughters of Frailty. They were beautiful, yet deceitful and frivo- 
lous, little nymphs, of slender form, and their greatest delight consisted 
in reclining on soft crimson couches, embroidered with gold, and listen- 
ing to the gay music of a band of syrens, who daily played on a high 
turret encircled with flashing silver pinnacles. 


The battle now became general, and many extraordinary feats of valor | 
Were displayed on both sides ; but no part of the castle yielded, but on’ 
the contrary seemed determined to resist to the last extremity. I was| 
greatly astonished at the bravery of the nymphs in Tower Vanity, for 
they performed many wonderful, warlike feats. Cupid, the generalissimo 
of the castle, was seen constantly parading the marble galleries, with his 
golden wings, bright blue eyes, auburn hair, and silver quiver careless- 
ly hung on his shoulders, and filled with rose-colored arrows that joyous- 
ly rattled when he walked. He oftentimes shot these darts at my forces, 
and they invariably proved fatal to those whom they wounded : for I un- 
derstood they were dipped ina burning red poison called love. It so 
galled my troops at the idea of being thus mangled and insulted, without 
being able to resent it, that they clamored for revenge, and were doubly 
‘nxious to capture the castle—added to this, the great wealth and beauty 
that gleamed before them. Two beautiful but wicked virgins constant- 
ly promenaded the vine-clad verandah—the one called Coquet, the other 








git any ash-wood, and I’m clean out of soap.” 

Wonder if all the dirty houses are chargeable to the same cause, that 
the he one of the family won’t get any ash-wood. 

PRECISION. 

‘“* Mrs. Wood, are your daughters at home ”” 

‘“ Wal, they ain’t, stranger—I can tell you that, for sure.” 

‘* Can you tell me where they are gone, Mrs. Wood ?” 

‘** Wal, [can that! They are gone to old Mr. Oliver’s, to a da//—and 
that is where they are gone precisely.” 


WHAT’S THE MATTER. 

A gentleman was once travelling through Alabama, when water was 
not the most abundant article, when he discovered a specimen of a one- 
mule cart—such as some of the good citizens of North Carolina use for 
purposes of emigration, when they are necessitated to seek a new location, 
in consequence of the supply of material for the manufacture of tar fail- 


exactly understand all the high larnt terms, though there is no mistake 
but I do want some information about Bill Jewitt, so I can drive right 
straight there and feed my critters, for not the first bite of corn have 
they had a smell at to-day, and I’ve only had one half-pint of any kind 
of drink myself; and it’s contrary to human natur that any team can 
stand such feed.” 

‘* Well ! as you are anxious to finish your long journey, I won’t detain 
you. Do yousee that road? That leads directly toward the promised 
land of Seuth Florida. I think that must be where Bill Jewitt lives, as 
| I never heard of such a Bill among all the bills in chancery, chance, or 
equity, including some tavern-bills without equity, in all the Eastern, 
Middle, or Western Floridays, and if your Bill is anywhere in these 
days, he must be in South Floriday. At any rate, if you don’t find Bill 
Jewitt there, you will be sure to find Bill Borolegs, and I have no doubt 
he can feed your critters, and will be as ready to shave your notes as 





ing in the old homestead. Every appearance indicated a camp for the 
night, though the only person moving was @ “right smart chunk of a 
boy,” who was evidently in trouble. The inside of the cart gave a con- 
stant strain of baby music, and a succession of groans, indicating deep 
distress. This, and the grief of the boy, aroused the kind sympathy of 
the traveller, and he rode up, and inquired if anything was the matter. 
‘Is anything the matter ?” replied the boy—‘‘ I should think there was. 
Do you see that old fellow lying there, drunk as thunder ?—that’s dad. 
Do you hear them groanings ?—that’s the old woman ; got the ague like 


your honored brother-in-law, whom, I am very sorry tosay, I never saw 
and never heard of, except from yourself.” 

If a small chunk of thunder had dropt suddenly upon the astonished 
brother-in-law of Bill Jewitt, it would probably have astonished him 
less than this speech ; the only part of which he fully understood was, 
that with all the legal knowledge of the Judge, he did not know “ where 
is Bill Jewitt.” 








Longevity.—A negro man, the property of Mr. Newman, of this city, 
died yesterday morning, at 4 o’clock, at the advanced age of 104 years, 





blazes! Brother John he’s gone off in the woods to play poker for the mule, 
with an entire stranger. Sister Sal has gone scooting through the bushes 


11 months and 4 days—being born on the 17th of March, 1746. 
Charlesten Courier. 

















Forcign Sporting Intelligence. 


From “ Beil’s Life in London,” of Feb.25. 
LATEST STATE OF THE ODDS. 






































DERBY. 
MonDAy. THURSDAY. 

Grecian, J. Day ..........--+-6. 6to Lagst(tk)  6to lagst(tk) 
Prime Minister, Wadlow........ 6 to 1I—— 6to 1——(tk) 
Mountain Sylph colt, Warrener.. 12 to 1—— 12 tc 1——(tk) 
Newminster, J. Scott .......+++.. 12t0 1—— —--—__—_ 
Lamartine, J. Day ........+s++4+ 22t0 1——(tk) 
GConstéllation, T. Dawson .....--- 26to 1——(tk) 
Marlborough Buck, J. Dixon ...-. 23to 1— 
Storm, J. Scott eee eeeeewererrre 30 to 1——-(tk) eee. a 
Confessor, A. Taylor ...+++-++++. 40 to 1—— 1000 to 25——(tk) 
Ariosto, W. Dilly ...... 202 teense asacuiee 40 to 1——(tk) 
Thesus, Rogers .....-. coccsevcoce OU I—— 
Serus, W. Edwards ..... ereesses - 80to 1—/(tk) 
Lady Geraldine colt, Sherwood10,000 to 100-——(tk) 

OAKS, 
Sis. to Wanota, Wadlow......... 12to 1——(tk) 
Iris, J. Scott ........ eececeseeee 12 to 1——(tk) —- 








MR. MANNING'S LIST BETS, 

Mr. Editor :—1 learn by your paper of the death of Mr. Manning, an 
event which will occasion general regret in the Sporting world. It is now 
the eve of the Liverpool Steeple Chase, on which he will have received 
large amounts, and much unavoidable confusion will arise in consequence 
of his decease. A question will doubtless arise whether the amounts re- 
ceived by him for horses which have not accepted will not also have to 
be returned, the race not having come off in his lifetime. As a// bets 
with him are off on any event yet to take place, I contend that the money 
deposited on the non-acceptors ought to be returned, equally with that 
on the acceptors, just as though it were a book bet, when the paying and 
receiving would have taken place after the race had been decided, had he 
survived the result. I backed two horses with the late Mr. M. One did 
not accept, and the other is now about one-fourth of the odds I received. 
The good bets ought to go with the bad, and vice versa. It will be urged 
that the money deposited on the non-acceptors is /ost, as by their non- 
accepting they could not win, being out of the race, but the death inter- 
vening will, itappears to me, place the subject as though the race were 
cancelled, even if Mr. M. were still in existence. Your sentiments will 
oblige Yours, &c., CoBHAM. 

February 17th, 1851. 

Captain Rous has given the following opinion on this subject :— 

‘«« When a person dies, all his bets becomes null and void. Money staked 
on horses which have not accepted is money won, and of course will not 
be returned. 

‘«* 2dly. In double events where one event is actually decided by the 
non-acceptance of a horse named, the bet is equally won, and the stake 
money is not to be returned. 

** It is imperative on the late Mr. Manning’s executors to return all 
money staked on events which had not transpired before his death.” 


The Committee for Managing ithe Chess Tournament. 

His Grace the Duke of Marlborough, representing the Chess-players of 
Oxfordshire and the central counties. 

The Right Hon. Lord Cremorne, representing the Chess-players of Ire- 
land. 

The Right Hon. Lord A. Hay, representing the Chess-players of Scotland. 

The Hon. H. T. Liddell, M. P., representing the Chess-players of Nor- 
thumberland and the north of England. 

J. M. Gaskell, Esq., M. P., and M. Wyvill, Esq., M. P., representing the 
Chess-players of Yorkshire and the Yorkshire Chess Association. 

C. BR. M. Talbot, Esq., M. P., representing the Chess-players of Wales. 

Captain Kennedy, M. P., representing the Chess-players of Brighton and 
the south of England. 

Sir Charles Marshall, B. Smith, Esq., A Fonblanque, Esq., and H. G. 
Catley, Esq., representing the Chess players of the metropolis. 

H. T. Buckle, Esq., the winner of the Chess Tournament at the Strand 
Divan, in 1849. 

W. Lewis, Esq., the eminent Chess writer, the tutor of M‘Donnel, and 
the rival of Deschapelles. 

H. Staunton, Esq., the present holder of the Chess sceptre. 

These genlemen will be assisted by a co-operative body in Paris, name- 
ly: MM. le Duc de Caraman, (President), Devink, le General Baron de 
Varaigne, le Comte de Pontaloa, le Viscomte de Vaufreland, Chamoullet, 
Sasias, Crampel, Journoud, Borely, Delannoy, and Keiseritzkij. 











Death of Mr. Manning.—The party who took the bet of £6,000 to 
£1,000 of Mr. Manning against Grecian have agreed to draw their £1,000. 
The £6,000 will necessarily be given to the legal representative of Mr. 
Manning, who, we believe, is Mrs. Manning, left sole executrix. We un- 
derstand that notice will be given next week of the day on which the 
money will be returned to persons holding tickets. The remains of the 
deceased will be interred this day. 


The Great Erhibition.—It is Mr. H. R. Stevens, of Newmarket, the 
owner of the celebrated ointment, and not Stevenson, who is about to 
send specimens of horse-shoes to the Great Exhibition. 


A Rare Salmon.—The “ North British Mail” says :—‘‘ We had yes- 
terday the pleasure of inspecting, at the tish-store of Mr. T. Anderson, 
West George-street, a noble specimen of the salmon tribe. Competent 
judges say that the fish in question is one of the very finest which has 
ever been seen in Glasgow ; and this is not so much for weight and size, 
as for its remarkable proportions. It weighs about 301b., and is not much 
more than an average length; but its great breadth and thickness, mea- 
suring as it does 23 inches in girth at the broadest part, constitute its 
chief peculiarities. The salmon was caught in the Tay, from which, we 
believe, many of our finest fish are procured.” 


Two Eagles Shot.—The ‘‘ Ipswich Express” says about a fortnight 
since a very fine specimen of the ‘‘White-tailed Sea Eagle” was shot by 
the gamekeeper of F. Nassau, Esq., of St. Osyth Priory; and on Friday 
another of the same species was shot by a gentleman upon Mr. Nassau’s 
estate, which no doubt was a companion of the former. They are both 
remarkably fine specimens, and the last killed measured three feet six 
inches from the tip of its beak to the end of its tail; and the wings, when 
extended, measured seven feet three inches, and the bird weighed 881b. 
The first killed was nearly as large. Both are preparing for preserva- 
tion. 


Glanders.—A horse-dealer at Toppisfield recently bought a glandered 
horse for a few shillings. As it was a good-looking animal he endeavor- 
ed to sell it as sound, but fell a melancholy victim to his wickedness. 
Hastily wiping its nostrils, as a customer appeared, some of the contami- 
nated matter was absorbed by a scratch on his hand. The poison spread 
with wonderful rapidity, and he died in a few hours in great agony. He 
has left a widow and five children. Dumfries paper. 


Hawking at Lincoln.—On Monday last Mr. Barr exhibited his train- | Survive. 
ed hawks in the presence of about 1,000 persons, on the west common, | 
which is admirably adapted for the sport, being a large open piece of | 


ground about three miles in circumference. There were a dozen pigeons 


pet vy nine of which were killed by the falcons, after some of the best 
an 


The last-mentioned bird, we understand, received its name as an acknow- 
ledgment of the successful exertions of Mr. Bishop of Bond-street in 
reviving this ancient sportin this country. It is stated that the falconer 
will visit Norwich in the course of a few days. 





From the Boston “Daily Advertiser,’’ Feb. 25. 


THE MUTINY ON BOARD THE WM. H. SHAILER. 


We are authorized to publish the following correspondence relative to 
the affair detailed in the narrative which was published in our paper of 
the 17th instant, in which Capt. Gardiner requested of the District At- 
torney, that if practicable, there may be a legal investigation of it, by 
which the facts may be properly proved. It will be observed that the 
District Attorney in his reply, states his opinion, from the facts that have 
come to his knowledge, that no just cause of complaint exists against 
Capt. Gardiner,and that no investigation of the transaction can be insti- 
tuted at his request, unless some person engaged in the mutiny should 
be found here. We are not aware that blame has been impute by an 
one to — Gardiner, but on the other hand he has gained great credit 

by his gallant defence of the lives and property entrusted to his charge. 
New York, Feb 16, 1851. 
__ To George Lunt, Esq., U. 8, District Attorney, Boston : 
Sir—Since I have been in this city I have seen some Boston newspa- 
pers giving an account of's mutiny on board the bark Wm. H. Shailer, 
on the Pacific Ocean, in whieh I had the misfortune, as her commander, 










Che Spirit of the Cimes, 


ouesusbbebdvameiamentteshaiineneniaeadene a es 


_to be obliged to take a man’s life, in defence of my own, and of the lives 
and property under my charge. 

How it got into the newspapers I am at a loss to conjecture, as, when 
in Boston, I never mentioned the occurrence, excepting to my father and 
brother, and one or two particular friends, who inquired of me respect- 
ing a visible scar or two, got in the affray. The account I refer to, cer- 
tainly could not have come from any person who had heard it directly 
from me, as it was incorrect in some important particulars. The author, 
whoever he may be, was pleased to say, that my conduct was entitled to 
comméndation ; for which I am obliged to him, though I am not sure that 
everybody would see good cause for it as he told the story. 

I have since seen in the Boston ‘“‘ Morning Journal” of Saturday, Feb. 
15, a corrected account, which is substantially right ; to that I beg to re- 
fer. I might make some further corrections, but not in important par- 
ticulars, and might add some circumstances, going to show the dangerous 
state of affairs on board the bark. But the main story, as to the begin- 
ning and end of the affair, and the order in which things succeeded each 
other, so far as I can recall it, is all very correctly told, and in substance 
as I have related it to my friends, when I have mentioned it at all. 

Since it is now made a newspaper affair, I should be glad to see it set 
entirely right ; and my object in addressing you, is to say that if there 
is any mode in which a legal investigation can be had, and the facts pro- 
perly proved, I should do all in my power to aid such inquiry. 

While at San Francisco, after the surviving mutineer had drowned him- 
self, as was said, in an attempt to escape from the Revenue Cutter, where 
he was under confinement, in charge of Capt. Hunter, I understood that 
nothing more could be done, and have been advised to the same effect 














ongest flights ever witnessed after pigeons. Mr. Barr’s birds are | 
called The Queen, Prince Albert, Jenny Lind, Islay, and The Bishop. | 





since | came home. I proposed, when in Boston, to call upon you, and 
requested my father, whom I believe you know as a member of the legal 
profession, to introduce me, but his opinion was that it would be no use 
to see you. Some of the newspaper articles, however, seem to suppose 
that there — be some sort of an investigation of this business ; and 
if so, I should be greatly obliged if you would point out any step proper 
for me to take. 

I might add to the statement of what I did at San Francisco, that as 
soon as the bark anchored and I could safely leave her, I reported the 
case to such authorities as [ could find. I was directed to the ‘‘ Recorder’s 
Court,” and also to a magistrate whom they called an “ Alcalde.” But 
they said they could do nothing about it ; that it was a case on the “high 
seas,” and was a ‘“* United States affair,” and no business of the State of 
California. The lawyers told me the same thing. I inquired then for 
some U. 8. officerof the law, and I could not find that there was any 
Judge, Attorney, or Marshal of the U. S. in California, though it was 
said they were coming, but no one could tell when. There was no Consul, 
of course, as it was not a foreign port. The highest representative of the 
U.S. that I could find, who was not a military character, and who seem- 
ed to have anything to do with the law, was the Collector. I applied to 
him. But he said it was no part of a Collector’s duty to arrest mutineers. 
Finally, however, when I told him about the man in irons, he gave in, 
and consented to take the responsibility of issuing an order to have him 
put on board the Revenue Cutter. This was to stand until somebody 
came, and some regular law proceeding could be had. In the meantime 
all the rest of the crew had left the vessel. I delivered the man to the 
Collector’s order, brought by the Cutter’s boat; and the next thing I 
heard of him was that he was drowned. All I know about this is, that 
Capt. Hunter said so. All he knew was that the man was there st night, 
in irons, and was gone in the morning, and the irons with him; and that 
the account given to him was, that the man got overboard and was 
drowned. 

This happened somewhere about the 10th of December. I arrived at 
San Francisco November 23d. Having nothing to do there after the bu- 
siness of the voyage was ended, I came away in the steamer of the 15th 
Dec., in hopes to find some better employment at home, or at least better 
crews, than there seemed to be at present in the Pacific. 

I did not bear that any one at San Francisco had anything to say against 
me in this matter. The owners and all the witnesses were there (except 
those who ran away), and if there was any cause of complaint against a 
master of a vessel at San Francisco, and nothing was done about it, I sup- 
pose this must be the first instance since I have hnown the place. Where 
any of the witnesses are now, I do not know, with the exception of Mr. 
Everett, who saw all that happened, and whose place of business is Ho- 
nolulu, at the island of Oahu. The house of Everett & Co., of San Fran- 
cisco, was dissolved, as 1 understood, on the Ist of December last. 

I may be in Boston before long, but will come onat any time, at a day’s 
notice, if the case wants me, or if I can be of any service. In the mean- 
time, an answer (if you should think proper to make one) will find me 
here at the Astor House, or may be sent to the office of Wm. H. Gardi- 
ner, Esq., Court Square, Boston. 


Very respectfully, your ob’t serv’t, W. P. GarpIner. 





Office of the U. 8. Attorney, Bostox, Feb. 22d, 1851. 
Capt. Wm. P. Garpiner 


Sir—l have received your letter of the 16th inst., to which I have been 
prevented from replying before by pressing public engagements. 

I had already seen in the newspapers the account of the mutiny on 
board the bark Wm. H. Shailer, to which your letter calls my atten- 
tion. 

No complaint against you has been lodged in this office; and, judging 
of the transaction by such account of it as has come to my knowledge, 
and by your voluntary movement towards an inquiry, I presume that no 
just cause of complaint, on the part of the government, exists against 
you. 

In the absence of witnesses, I am, of course, unable to institute an ex- 
amination of this occurrence on your own request, and in reference to 
your own conduct. Should any person engaged in the mutiny be found 
here, the subject might perhaps be brought within my official notice and 
reach ; and, in that case, it might be within your power to cause an in- 
quiry tobe instituted. Ocherwise, I am not aware of any further step 
which you can take in this district, nor do I perceive anything proper for 
you to have done at San Francisco, under the circumstances existing 
there, which was omitted. 

Respectfully, your ob’t serv’t GeorGeE Lunt, 
U. 8. Attorney, Mass. District. 


Olla Podrida. 


Died—In Rockaway, N. J., on February 19, Nancy Gorpon, wife of 
David Gordon, aged near 90 years. It is a fact unparalleled, that this 
venerable pair, now separated by death, have lived together as man and 
wife longer than the period usually allotted to man. Had Mrs. G. lived 
until the 17th of March, she would have reached the seventy-first anni- 
versary of her marriage to Mr. Gordon. The record of descendants is 
almost as remarkable as the period of the married life. This aged pair 
have had nine children, of whom five survive; forty-nine grand-children, 
of whom thirty-three survive ; one hundred and three great grand chil- 
dren, of whom seventy-four survive, and two great-great-grand children, 
both still living, making in number their descendants, living and dead, 


one hundred and sixty-three, of whom one hundred and fourteen still 
Newark (N. J.) Advertiser, Feb. 25. 








The N. Y. Spirit of the Times.—By the last number of this excellent 
and interesting journal, we see that with its next issue commences its 
twenty-first year. The ‘‘Spirit” is growing old, though most young men 
at twenty are anxious for one more year on their heads, and foolishly 
imagine themselves too young. The editor suggests that he is nearly ‘‘of 
age,” but slyly insinuates that he can still ‘‘carry his weight.” We con- 
gratulate the old ‘‘hoss” on his good condition, and are as ready as ever 
to ‘back him.” A ‘‘clear track” and no ‘‘foul riding” are all he re- 
quires, Let his friends give his rider a “‘lift,” and use the ‘“‘persuaders” 
freely ; he'll take ’em “ kindly.” N. O. Picayune. 


A Rival of Signor Blitz.—A wag in a country bar-room where each 
man was relating the wonderful tricks he had seen performed by Signor 
Blitz and the rest of the conjuring family, expressed his contempt for the 
whole tribe, especially that of beating a watch into pieces and restoring 
it whole. It being doubted, he demanded atrial. Several watches were 
produced for the experiment. After he had smashed one as fine as possi- 
ble, he said— 

«There are the pieces.” 

** Yes,” all exclaimed, ‘‘ now let’s see the watch.” 

He used mysterious words, shook up the fragments, and at length put 
down the pestle and mortar, observing— 

‘“* Well, I thought I could do it, but I can’t.” 


A wag entered a store in London years ago, which had for its signa, 
‘*The Two Baboons,” and addressing himself to the proprietor, said : 

‘*T wish to see your partner !” 

‘© T have no partner, sir.” 

‘* I beg your pardon, sir, and hope you will excuse the mistake.” 





5 Oh there’s no harm done; but what made you think there was two 
of us ?”’ 
“Your sign, ‘ The Two Baboons.’” 


A quibbling writer of the last century, observes with great quaintnog 
that when the cannons of the prince began to war, the authority of 
canons of the church were destroyed. . 

‘Tt was,” says he “first mitre that governed the world, and then Nitre 
—first Saint Peter, and then salt-petre.” 


A Word in Season.—* Jeemes, my lad,” said old Dykes, “ keep awa 
from the gals. When yoy see one comin’, dodge. Jest such a critter as 
that young ’un, cleanin’ the door step on tother side of the street fooled 
your dad, Jimmy. Don’t cock your eye over that way and wink. [| it 
hadn’t a been for her—yer mother, Jimmy, I say—if it hadn’t a been fo» 
her, you and yer dad might ha’ been in Californy, huntin’ dimuns, m, 
son !”—and therewith the sage adviser and his sympathizing son com. 
menced a series of indentations in mother earth with their picks, satistieg 
that the “‘ old ’oman” was all that interposed between them and felicity 


Science of Mouth-making.—As it is deemed important to ladies to 
kpoy DoT to make and plese, their little lips when they desire to look 
amiable, &c., wecopy the following suggestions from a i 
the subject :— - o mers ree 

When a lady would compose her mouth toa bland and serene character 
she should, just before entering the room, say bosom, and keep the ex. 
pression into which the mouth subsides until the desired effect upon the 
company is evident. If, on the other hand, she wishes to assume a dis. 
tinguished and somewhat noble bearing, not suggestive of sweetness, she 
should say brush, the result of which is infallible. If she would make 
her mouth look small and pretty, she must say flip; but if the mouth be 
already too small and need enlarging, she must say cabbage. Perhaps a 
due attention to these rules might be useful to all persons intending to 
submit to the modern process of daguerreotype portraiture. 


Sporting Intelligence '/—We learn that a great race is to come off 
shortly between the most prominent city clocks. Several have already 
been entered for the stake—among which we may mention 

** City Hall,” by the Common Council. 

** St. Paul’s,” by the Trustees of the Church. 

** Beekman,” by the Trustees of the Church. 

‘** Rutger’s,” by the Trustees of the Church. 

‘* Croton Hall,” by the proprietors of the building. 

‘* Trinity,” by the Corporation of Trinity property. 

Best three in five hours—five minutes considered a ‘‘neck.” 
Clock” is the favorite by odds. 


Remarkable Cure of Deafness.—A very singular case of cure of deaf- 
ness from travelling on the railway has just come under our notice. 
Shortly after the opening of the Oxford and Banbury Railway, an elderly 
lady, who had been perfectly deaf for nearly eight years previously, 
started by that railway from this city for the purpose of paying a visit 
to her relatives in Banbury. During her journey, from the noise and 
the unusual mode of travelling, she became nervously excited ; she sud- 
denly felt something in her ear give way with a slight noise; and to her 
great joy she found, before arriving at Banbury, that her hearing was 
perfectly restored to her ; and so it has continued, to the no small grati- 
fication of herself and her friends. The case has come under our imme- 
diate observation, for we saw the lady shortly before she went to Ban- 
bury, and we have seen her since she came back: we can therefore vouch 
for the facts as we have stated them. Oxford (Eng.) Journal. 

Remedy for Ferociousness in the Dog.—In one of the Cincinnatti pa- 
pers, we find an account of an attack by a ferocious dog upona little child. 
**The dog seized the child by the throat,” we are told, ‘‘and the more he was 
pounded to make him let go, the harder he held on. The people broke 
the dog’s back, and, after inserting a lever into his mouth, pried his jaws 
open and released the sufferer; but not until her throat was mangled.” 
There is a sure remedy in such cases, which should be known to every 
one. We hear of cases often, and it would seem that persons at these 
times are very apt to forget the disposition of the animal. Now, if in- 
stead of pulling upon the dog, to disengage him, when his jaws are set 
upon anything, a sponge or cloth, wet with strong spirits of hartshorn, 
be applied to his nostrils, he will instantly relax his hold. 

Water Cure Journal 

Heavy Ordnance for Ships.—The Committee on Naval Affairs has re- 
ported a bill to Congress, proposing to build a ship of white oak, to be 
armed with guns of one hundred and thirty-five pounds calibre; which 
are said to be as managable as those of thirty-two pounds, while they 
will carry much further, shoot with more defined accuracy, and spread 
death and destruction in a tenfold degree. A thirty-two gun ship, armed 
with ten inch guns, would throw as great a weight of metal at a brom- 
side as the Pennsylvania now does. This new ship would require three 
hundred and twenty men to serve these heavy guns. The Pennsylvania 
requires eight hundred and ninety-six to serve hers. Experiments have 
been going on at the Washington Navy Yard for a few years past, to test 
the practicability of the plan, and it is now proved beyond question. 
The effect, in the opinion of the best informed men, will be to destroy the 
navies of Great Britain and France, by causing them to lay aside all the 
sailing vessels as at present armed, and to build new and bigger ships to 
carry this new, long, heavy, devastating ordnance. 

Somewhat of a Bettle.—The French will display, at the world’s exhibi- 
tion in London, an enormous cut-glass decanter without a flaw. Three 
persons of ordinary height may sit inside of it, and eat dinner from a 
round table a yard in diameter. 

‘*The wood engravings of Downing’s Horticultwrist—designs for 
buildings or drawings of particular country seats”’—says the Evening 
Post, ‘‘are executed by Doctor Alexander Anderson, a native New 
Yorker, who was the earliest wood engraver of our country, and who has 
already reached his seventy-seventh year. He began to engrave, not on 
wood, but on type metal, in the last decade of the last century. It was 
then the only material for the purpose with which he was acquainted. 
Learning that wood was used for engraving, he procured a block of dog- 
wood—the flowering ccrnel, cornus florida-—and on trial found it to an- 
swer the purpose much better than type metal. His engraving is, even 
yet, as sharp and delicate in its lines as if executed by youthful hands 
with the aid of youthful eyes.” 

The principal dramatic-literary feature of the approaching season will 
be the performance of Sir Edward Lytton’s new play, by a company who 
may now be fairly designated as the Amateurs. 


The ‘‘ Courier des Etats Unis” speaks of ghe wonderful discovery by a 
young Parisian doctor, of an instantaneous cure for neuralgic affections, 
headaches, toothache, &c. Hopes are entertained by the inventor that 
hysteria and epilepsy may also be successfully treated. The process 1s 
not described; but a statement of its medical claims to favor is about to 
be laid before the Academy of Medicine. 

At the close of the last fiscal year there was in West Point Academy, 
244 cadets. Of these there were: sons of planters, 70; of mechanics, 16 ; 
of lawyers and judges, 34; of merchants, 36; of hotel keepers, 2; of phy- 
sicians, 18; of army and navy officers, 18; of professors and bank officers, 
32 ; of clergymen, 4; of government officers, 45 unknown 7. cde 

A Relic of Another Age.—Viscount Frederic Adolphe de Gardinville, 
of Athies, Mousquetaire Gris in the service of Louis XV., and Knight of 
the Order of St. Louis, has just died, aged 113, at his country house near 
Homburg. This officer was born on the 28th of January, 1738, and had 
retired to Homburg after the dissolution of the army of Conde. 

Anecdote of Washington.—At the commencement of the Revolution- 
ary war, there lived at East Windsor, Connecticut, according to the 
«Hartford Courant,” a farmer of the name of Jacob Munsel, aged capo 
five years. After the communication by water between this part of the 
country and Boston was interrupted by the possession of Boston harbor 
by the British fleet, Munsel was often employed to transport provisions 
by land to our army lying in the neighborhood of Boston. In the sum- 
mer of 1775, while thus employed, he arrived within a few miles of the 
camp at Cambridge, with a large load drawn by 4 stout ox team. In 4 
part of the road which was somewhat rough, he met two carriages, in 
each of which was an American General. The officer in the forward car- 
riage, when near Munsel, put his head out of the window and called to 
him in an authoritative tone— 

«< D—n it, get out of my path !” 

Mupsel immediately retorted— 

« D—n you, I won’t get out of the path; get out yourself !”” 

After some other vain attempts to prevail on Munsel to turn out, the 
officer's carriage turned out, and Munsel kept the path, The other car- 
riage immediately came up, having been within hearing distance of what 

assed, and the officer within put his head out of the vehicle and said to 
nsel— . 

‘ My friend, the road is bad, and it is very difficult for me to turn out 
—will you be so good as to turn out and let me pags?” 

«< With all my heart,” said Munsel, “ but I won’t be d——4d out of the 
path, by any man.” 

The last officer was General Washington. 

An old soldier was court martiaied for drunkenness ; the offence was 
clearly proved, and the culprit was called upon for his defence. It oe 
short, simple, and successful. ‘Does the Court think that Uncle Sam 
hires all the cardinal virtues for seven dollars a month,” gol we: 

Talking French— walking Spanish—fainting gracefully—and danci 
the Polka, are said to be the sum total of modern female education. 
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A CHAPTER ON PHYSIOGNOMY. 


, do you believe in Physiognomy—that “‘ there are in our faces 

Pres ngs signs which carry in them the motto of our en 
Sir Thomas Browne says? There are few who boggle at the yo i om 
of the science; but when it comes to minute details—as — ee er 
speaks of a kind of nose which is worth a kingdom—it is hard to 4 
“ faith, even as a grain of mustard seed.” Nature cuts queer onpers = 
men’s phizzes, at times, and confounds all the deductions of p “4 080 ry. 
Socrates had an ugly frontispiece ; and many other of the how amis e 
and intellectual men have had the faces of villains and of idiots :— 

Boobies have looked as wise and bright 

As Plato, or the Stagyrite ; 

And many a sage and learned skull 

Has peeped through windows dark and dull. 

It is 2 curious fact that many men who have been most distinguished for 
heir power to raise comic ideas, have had lugubrious visages. Grimaldi, 
he prince of clowns, was a dull, heavy-looking man off the stage; and 

so was Liston, who, after maddening London with his fun, used to sit be 
> the wee small hours” to read Young’s Night Thoughts. An Englis 
periodical contained some years ag0 an amusing account of an individual 
residing near Liverpool, who could make one’s sides ache at any time with 
bis comic songs, yet had such a rueful, woe-begone face, that all his friends 
idressed him by the name of Mr. Dismal. What wit or humorist ever 
so effectually ‘‘ create a soul under the ribs of death” 
as Tom Hood? His writings, as all the world knows, are 





y his jokes, 


_ Beeped in the very quintessence of fun; the drollest fancies and conceits 


markle on his page as incessantly as fire-flies in an Indian grove. Yet 
o that ever fad a glimpse of his pictured phiz, so grave and melan- 
ply-looking,—as if he had done nothing all his life but contemplate 
th’s-heads, and statues of ‘‘ Niobe, all tears’—would have dreamed 
t he was not a clergyman, a sexton, an undertaker, anything rather 
an a Professor of the Pantagruelian philosophy, and auther of the queer 
nceits which fill his ‘‘Own?”’ His face ‘‘ insinuates such a false Hood,” 
at, one would fancy, as he said of his housekeeper, that nothing less 
an ‘‘ galvanism, which sets corpses a-grinning,” could shock its features 
to any demonstrations of fun ; and instead of adorning a Comic Almanac, 
seems better suited for a frontispiece of an Evangelical Magazine. In 
ct, the owner tells us that he was actually taken, many times, for a Me- 
hodist Minister, and on his march to Berlin, with the Prussian Infantry, 
pould never pass himself off as anything but the Chaplain of the Regiment. 
Moliere, Swift, Cervantes, afford still further instances of comic geniuses 
yhose physiognomy have belied their characters. 

As the merriest men have sometimes the soberest faces, so the most 
serious-minded have mirthful ones. It has been said of Wilberforce, that 
his countenance was so merry, rosy, and good-fellowish, that he seemed 
more like a jovial Son of Momus or Bacchus, than an abolition-champion. 
The poet Young had anything but the ghostly face one would give to him 
after reading the Night Thoughts. One can easily imagine what a clog 
and hindrance to success in any profession must be a physiognomy un- 
suited to it. Who does not hesitate to employ a broker who has ‘ no spe- 
culation in his eye”—a lawyer who, instead of a sharkish, vulture-eyed 
look, has a jovial, benevolent expression—or a schoolmaster with such a 
— phiz that his pupils would be anything but ‘‘ boding tremblers,” 
who 

‘* Had learned to trace, 
The day’s disasters in his morning face ?” 

Charles Lamb has well described the distrust we feel of such men in his 
ludicrous account of the Quaker ‘of the old Foxian orgasm” whom he 
heard expressing his remorse, at meeting, that ‘* he had been a wit in his 

outh”—while his brow would have scared away the Levites, the Jocos 

isusque, faster than the Loves fled the face of Dis at Enna! We once 
knew a little bandy-legged comedian, who, finding the stage did not pay, 
abandoned it for the medical profession, but could make no headway on 
account of his villainous merry visage. He tried every way to look grave 
and wise, but hadn’t ‘‘ the power of face!” In spite of every effort, he 
carried into his new business his old merry smirk, and the roguish twinkle 
of his eye; so that, while his patients were groaning with pain, he seemed 
to be perpetually giggling at their distress. He next tried the law, but 
even in his most frantic appeals, no jury would believe him in earnest ; 
and so he abandoned this calling, too, declaring that his cursed facetious 
mug would be the ruin of him in any serious vocation. No less unhappy 
in his physiognomy was an Irish comedian of much talent, whom we have 
somewhere read of, who believed himself cut out, intellectually, for high 
tragedy, while his face and figure compelled him to perform only comic 
parts. In his own opinion, fat and fortune alone had made him a come- 
dian ; and while he elicited shouts of laughter as a bog-trotter with buskins 
composed of straw-ropes, he thought only ‘“‘ how great a Kemble was in 
a Patrick lost,” and viewed himself as one who should have been excit- 
ing pity or horror as Lear or Macbeth. Yankee Blade. 





MEETING OF GREAT MEN IN INDIA. 


The last Overland Mail brings the following interesting narrative of an 
interview between Gholab Singh and Lord Dalhousie :— 

It appears that Gholab Singh reached Vizierabad on the 22nd of De- 
cember, attended by between 2000 and 3000 of his troops. The interview, 
fixed for the 24th, was put off for two days, on account of the ill health 
of the Marquis of Dalhousie. On the afternoon of the 26th a deputation 
of officers, consisting of the brigadier commanding the station, accom- 
panied by his staff, the commissioner of Lahore, and the Governor-gene- 
ral’s secretaries, proceeded to meet the Maharajah, and conducted him 
through a street about a mile long, composed of the whole of the troops 
in camp. 

Gholab Singh was received at ashort distance from the Durbar tent 
by Sir Henry Lawrence and Major Burn, and welcomed, on alighting 
from his elephant, by Sir Henry Elliot, secretary to the Government, 
with the Governor-general. On arriving at the door of the Durbar tent, 
his Highness was met by the Marquis of Dalhousie, who, after going 
through the ceremony of shaking hands, conducted his illustrious guest 
to a seat on the right hand of his own. The Governor-general was in 
the costume of a Minister of State; while the ruler of Cashmere was 
radiant in a green and golden dress, set off by a many-colored turban. 
The presents on both sides were then brought to light; and some people 
have been ill-natured enough to say, that although on our side they were 
to an immense amount, yet we were not losers by the exchange. Gholab 
Singh then returned to his camp, under a salute of 19 guns. 

On Friday, the 27th of December, the most noble the Marquis of Dal- 
housie, attended by a brilliant staff, all mounted on elephants, 21 in num- 
ber, proceeded in state, under a salute of 19 guns, to return the visit 
paid him the day before by Maharajah Gholab Singh. The procession 
was preceded and followed by detachments of the body guard. The whole 
of the troops were out and formed in line, as they had done the day be- 
fore, from the camp of the Governor-general towards that of Gholab 
Singh, the troops of the latter being also paraded and completing the 
line. His Highness had deputed his son, Meer Runbeer Singh, and some 
sirdars, to go as far as the viceregal camp to meet and escort the Gover- 
nor-general, and he himself came nearly a mile in advance of his tents, 
to receive and conduct his lordship to his camp, showing a marked defer- 
ence in the mode of his reception, and establishing his inferiority ina 
decided manner in the eyes of the swarm of native lookers-on. On alight- 
ing from his howdah, which greatly eclipsed anything of the kind in 
Gholab Singh’s suwaree, the Governor-general was conducted into the 
Durbar tent by the Maharajah, who assigned to him a seat on his own 
right, while Sir Henry Elliot took his place to the left, the other British 
ofhicers in attendance seating themselves on the right of the Governor- 
general. The Durbar tents were most tastefully arranged, and when all 
Were seated the Governor-general and the Maharajah, at the top of along 
Yista of tents, with fully 100 officers in their glittering uniforms, form- 
bathe double line on either side, must have presented an imposing spec- 

The attendants of the Maharajah then presented nuzurs, and after 
Some Conversation, during which Gholab Singh again pressed on the 

overnor-general his anxiety to see him in Cashmere—an anxiety ac- 
quiescingly acknowledged by his Lordship—his Highness directed his 
trae: to the Governor-general to be brought in. They consisted of 
. reg with horses and elephants. The tribute shawls of the year, in- 
aie for her Majesty, were again the chief objects of attraction. “In 
po tant color and exquisite softness and delicacy of texture,” says a 
ie Phe mes “* they exceeded anything of the kind I ever saw.” Seve- 
od Specimens of guns of hill manufacture, very tasefully finished, form- 
>» another portion of the presents. Among others, a brass gun called a 
Pe whieh because usually carried on a buffalo or bullock, the calibre 
liter in wes perhaps half a pound. There were also two ‘* sherbuchas,” 
wih see whelps,” or “* young lions,” of the calibre of about 40z., 

“ ; barrels made of steel. These guns are intended to be trans- 
. €d on Camels, and can be perched on rocks, the walls of forts and 
ary = Pane, 
ter the offerings to the Governor-general had been disposed of, 21 
trays Were brought in for Sir Henry Lawrence, and 21 for Sir Henry 
ot. The other officers in attendance on the Governor-general also 





rose to depart. His Lordship was escorted to the place where his ele- | 
phant was in waiting by the Maharajah, and by Meer Runbeer Singh to | 
some distance from the camp. The Governor-general was saluted, both | 
on his arrival and departure, by a discharge of 21 guns, and did not reach 
his own camp till sunset. 

On Saturday, the 28th Dec., the entire force of Vizierabad was pa- 
raded, under Major-General Sir Walter Gilbert, G. C. B., and Brigadier 
Hearsay, for brigade exercise in the presence of the Governor-general 
and Maharajah Gholab Singh. The troops were under arms, on the pa- 
rade ground behind the camp, a little before 7 a. m., and the Cashmere 
chief came to the ground about half an hour afterwards. : 

The troops consisted of five corps of infantry, viz. :—Her Majesty’s 
10th and 24th Foot, the 21st, 32d, and 34th Regiments of Native Infantry, 
her Majesty’s 9th Lancers, the 4th Native Lancers, and the 6th Irregular 
Cavalry, with two batteries of artillery—altogether about 6,500 men. 
After forming line, the troops marched round in slow time, then again 
formed line, advanced, covered by the light companies of the different 
corps and by the guns, formed square to receive cavalry, again formed 
line, then columns of companies, the cavalry advancing, charging aro 
the intervals, and retiring under cover of a fire from the artillery. The 
review concluded with the general salute, after which the Governor- 
general and the Maharajah returned to their respective camps, and the 
troops to their respective quarters. ‘‘It was a fine breezy morning,” 
says another correspondent, ‘‘ diversified with a few mares’ tails, as sai- 
lors call the light floating clouds that portend wind. The hills between 
this and Cashmere, at not fifty miles off, with their sides covered with 
snow, added to the brilliancy of the scene.” 








RICH DESCRIPTION, 

We do not know if Capt. Tosin, the old time correspondent of the 
‘* Delta,” be yet among men ; if deceased, however, his spirit must ani- 
mate the ‘* Delta’s” present oorrespondent from Mina Tillan, the stop- 
ping place, on New Year’s day, of the Tehuantepec Surveying Party. 
From a recent letter we take the following paragraphs, premising that 
rich as is the description, the slice is only a fair specimen of the entire 
cake : 

‘** Out ef the prairie into the forest! But before leaving the prairie, a 
panther, smelling the blood of our game, came bounding through the tall 
grass, yelling on our track! Oh, gemini! how he leaps! Gemini! what 
springs! Another bound and he is upon us! But, one charge of duck- 
shot in the phiz—another, as he wheels, in the seat of his breeches, and 
he is off and away, howling among the wild flowers. 

‘Out of the prairie into the forest! Hil with timber that a bird 
can’t fly through—chrystal fountains bursting from amid rocks, and run- 
ning in silver threads here, there, and everywhere. Lovely streamlets 
coursing over golden sands, wild flowers, water lilies, bathing in the clear 
waters ; strange fish, with ornate scales, gliding as in ether. Birds in 
the branches trolling joyfully ; the cock pheasants, large as a turkey, 
brilliant in plumage, and fatter than Falstaff, with all his “ sack and su- 
gar ;” the ** too-can,” with a golden crest, and a big, slothering bill, and 
the ‘‘ wun-cant,” a bird of my own christening, a strange warbler, with 
no bill at all. The Chick-a-la-ta, a beautiful bird. The Macaw, gor- 
geous plumage, Roman nose, a fine fat bird, big as a chicken, with a tail 
reaching to the middle of next week. Green parrot, fat, and d——d good 
to eat. Old field larks by thousands. Rabbits in droves—slathered sun- 
dry of them. The rumpty feusal, that sticks his bill in the ground and 
whistles through his spurs. Blue, black, white, and iris-colored cranes, 
long-legged, long- bellied, and leaner than the lean kine of Pharoah, the 
slatherer of two-year-old boys. Ducks, pigeons, doves, paroquets, tur- 
keys, geese, brant, swan, quails, woodcocks, snipe, clouds of various wa- 
ter fowl, rice birds, black birds, white birds, the vulture that delights in 
garbage, and buzzards more than would patchh—lamile. Parrots that 
swear in right round Saxon. A case of crim. con. is just now being de- 
cided on the brow of the hill, thus :—A crow has been caught cultivating 
an intimacy with Donna Buzzardo, alias Mrs. Buzzardo. A jury of car- 


participated in his Highness’s liberality, a list of their names having been | They now des 
ae sent to the Maharajah. Some kheluts were further presented | the necessity 
y his Highness, after which uter was served, and the Governor-general 





rion crows have sat upon his case, and the penalty he paid was emascula- 
tion and the top of his tail. Strange animals by droves. Horses, mules, 
jackasses and jackassees, cows and bulls big as the famed ‘“‘ Bullephant.” 
The Armadillo, a high land fish that never goes into the water, and good 
picking for the mess chest. Leopards, starry as the brow of night, that 
shriek under windows and frighten juveniles. Wolves, and nota sheep 
for their shambles, howling—all night howling! Otters, fine fer fur. 
Raccoons, with a sombre look. Ichneumons, with smellers immense in 
longitude, and devoted, body and bones, to an appetite for ants. The kan- 
garoo, that jumps eighteen feet up a tree, and twice that distance down. 
The rib-nosed babboon that makes the milk in the cocoa-nut. The mon- 
key, given to strange antics, with a tail like a wagon whip.” 





TRYING THE OTHER END OF THE ROD; 
OR, TURNING THE TABLES ON A PRACTICAL JOKER, 

The ‘‘ Minnesota Pioneer” relates the following good anecdote : 

Everybody knows M , clerk of the Dr. Franklin No. 2; and one of 
the severest practical jokers that ever ran upon the river, or that ever 
ran sawsupon greenhorns. The past season, as one of his instruments of 
waggery, he took along a couple of reeds, (Indian flutes,) one of which 
was charged with flour, so that when the flute was blown, a perfect cloud 
of flour was discharged into the face and eyes of the person blowing it. 
Whenever M—— found any passenger, priest or layman, it was all the 
same to him, who manifested an interest in these Indian curiosities, he 
would produce the two flutes, and retaining the one that was not loaded 
with flour, would hand over the other to the verdant enquirer ; and would 
then commence playing that plaintive, monotonous Dacota tune, with a 
variation of two notes, which is so familiar to the ears of every resident 
of St. Paul. Thus decoyed, the possessor of the other flute was certain 
to follow M.’s example, and at the very first toot, to blow a cloud of flour 
into his own face, from the barrel of the flute, which is played like a 
clarionet ; and thus produce in the crowd around, an outburst of merri- 
ment at his own expense. 

On the last trip of the Franklin, but a few weeks since, M—— had his 
Indian flutes along, as usual; and one of the passengers, who was up to 
snuff, determined to turn the laugh for once upon the old wag himself; 
so he took M.’s decoy flute away to the cook room, and charged it well 
with finely pulverized charcoal, and returned it, without M.’s knowledge, 
to its place in the office, with the other flute, and after dinner said in M.’s 
hearing, that ‘* it would be pleasant to have some music.” 

** Certainly,” says M ; ‘* did you ever see the flutes that the Sioux 
bands up the river play upon.” 

. “a 0,” replied the stranger, ‘‘I never did. Do tell me if they have 
utes ?” 

This was enough for M. His face, luminous as the sun behind a crim- 
son cloud, was radient with anticipated fun, as he brought out the two 
flutes, and handed to the enquirer the one loaded with flour. 

A whole crowd, the most of whom understood the flour trick, seve- 
ral of them having been themselves victimized, gather around to see the 
sport. 

iii, La, me !” said the enquirer, ‘‘ I should not—why I haven’t the least 
idea—why how do you (trying to finger the holes) blow the darned things, 
any way ?” 

‘** Oh, simple, very simple,” replied M—— ; ‘‘ this instrument is used 
by the Indian lover, in serenading his dusky sweetheart. All he attempts 
is a plaintive, melancholy pathetic air, to touch the heart of his mistress. 
The notes are very simple.” (Here he went intoa lengthy disquisition 
on Indian music, customs, and habits.) ‘* The air issimply this :” (blows 
and fills his own face with powdered charcoal, the whole crowd laughing 
and roaring, and fairly tumbling down, with excessive mirth.) 

M—— stood for a moment begrimed as an Ethiopian, then dropping the 
flute upon the floor, exclaimed— 

** Caught in my own trap, by ——!” 

After that, they had plenty of music on the Franklin ; for that M—— 
will have ; but no more Indian flutes! 


PLEASURES OF DUCK HUNTING. 

With the mishaps and adventures of hunters we are somewhat familiar, 
having for many years enjoyed the perusal of that incomparable sporting 
Journal, the “‘ New York Spirit of the Times.” But the following simple 
narrative of the “ tight fix” in which a couple of Jersey duck hunters 
recently became involved, as we find it recorded in-the Trenton Gazette, 
is quite equal to some of the best stories furnished by the correspondents 
of the * Spirit,” although it may not be so racily set forth : 

Sussex Register. 

The day before the last freeze in January, two young men of Tuckahoe, 
William Harris and James Reeves, took a boat and went down the river 
into the extensive meadow plains which lie between that place and Egg 
Harbor bay, to shoot ducks. Upon nearing the sporting grounds, they 
left their boat, and proceeding a short distance across the marsh to a 
pond, remained till twilight, when, in attempting to find their boat again, 
they became bewildered and lost their way, and in their perturbation 




















swam one creek, then another, and finally a third, when it became so 
pitchy dark that they could not see each other at a distance of six feet. 





paired of finding their boat, and bethought themselves of 
of making some provision for passing a long winter’s night, 
drenched as they were with their recent bath and an unceasing rain. 
They succeeded in collecting a small quantity of sedge for a bed, and 
upon this they laid themselves, not to sleep, but to cogitate upon ‘‘ the 
ills that flesh is heir to.” To add to their comfortless condition, about 
midnight the tide came in over the meadows apace, and the meadow mice 
sought refuge in their bed, and soon one of the men felt something crawl 
in and lay itself down by his side. He turned to see what sort of a cus- 
tomer it was that was thus intruding upon them in this unceremonious 
manner, when he discovered it to be a large meadow or red fox. Reynard 
immediately took the alarm and betook himself again to the waters. The 
tide came in about ten inches deep on the meadows, and they were com- 
pelled to stand or lie in it until the ebb prevailed, when they took to 
their bed again, and awaited the coming of aylight. They then retraced 
their steps, took the three ducks over they had taken the evening before, 
(but not precisely the kind of ducks they went after,) and reached home 
in due season in the morning for a late breakfast, having had neither food 
nor drink with them—something the worse for wear, yet suffering ne 
particular inconvenience except the loss of a night’s sleep. It was a 


singular fact that they felt more comfortable whilst lying in the water 
than they did out of it. 





THE ST. CHARLES HOTEL. 

‘‘Hans Yorkel,” in his correspondence in the W. O. Commercial Bul- 
letin, celebrates the associations of the late St. Charles Hotel :— 

‘‘And so the dome of the old St. Charles has become a portion of the 
atmosphere into which for so many years it so proudly soared: the land- 
mark of the Southern mariner nearing your levee, as Bunker Hill to the 
Bostonian or Trinity Church to the Gotham sailor. The union-renowned 
St. Charles; the hotel famous in domestic annals ; written about by ma- 
— pens ; booked in ten thousand diaries ; imbedded among a million 

elighted memories in the breasts of world-scattered travellers; the 
death-bed place of so many ; the temple of Hymen for so many fluttering 
hearts; the ‘ home’ of so many habitues of New Orleans; how, how will 
you supply its place? Are there not throngs of unseen spirits hovering 
over its ruins? Do not human hopes and fears, and joys and sorrows, 
and matters of faith when born from the heart, live ever in the world’s 
atmosphere in spiritual form? And if so, where should so many of them 
crowd but around the ruins of the place where they saw for the first 
time the home of their ‘ summons ak existence! ‘All this stuff about a 
burned down hotel,’ cries some one just landed on your Levee, and who 
has picked up this number of the Bulletin. A burned down hotel, for- 
sooth! Let me tell you, sir, the St. Charles was something more than a 
hotel. I have put legs under its various mahoganies, and damaged its 
wine vaults, and assisted in confusing its waiters, and helped to wear out 
stairways and settle its foundation, and I havearighttoknow! A hotel, 
sir, is a city! a perfect Moscow! This of hotelsin general. What, then, 
when one is like the St. Charles? Napoleons have dined within its walls ; 
and there’s not a hamlet, town, or city in the wide land which does not 
hold a foot which once ascended the massive steps of the portico. Orators 
have been welcomed from its windows, and have emblazoned the poetry 
of their hearts on the walls of its apartments. Actors have been dined 
within it, and the soul of Shakspeare incited at distinguished libations. 
Generals have breathed their ardent hopes of victory, and again listened 
to the hurrahs welcoming their returned success—all within the walls of 
the St. Charles. Ex-Presidents and Presidents have ruffled its counter- 
panes. Men have gone to live init as clerks, and died in it as rich and 
honored merchants. Zounds, thou cynic; he who has called ‘ Mudge’ 
mine host even for a minute, and who, when reading of the burning did 
not heave a tributary sigh, does not deserve to have the power of asigh.” 


BON-MOTS OF CURRAN. 

If he was hard pressed, there was no peculiarity of person, no singu- 
larity of name, no eccentricity of profession at which he would not grasp, 
trying to confound the self-possession of the witness by the, no matter 
how excited, ridicule of the audience. To a witness of the name of Hai/- 
penny he once began: ‘‘Halfpenny, I see you’re a rap, and for that reason 
you shall be nailed to the counter.” ‘‘ Halfpenny is sterling,” exclaimed 
the opposite counsel. ‘ No no,” said he, ‘‘ he’s exactly like his own con- 
science—only copper washed.” This phrase alluded to an expression used 
on the trial. 

7” 





* * * * 


Having one day a violent argument with a country schoolmaster on 
some classical subject, the pedagogue, who had the worst of it, said ina 
towering passion, that he would lose no more time, and must go back to 
his scholars—*‘ Do, my dear Doctor,” said Curran, ‘‘ but don’t endorse 
my sins upon their backs.” 

A very stupid foreman once asked a judge how they were to ignore a 
bill? ‘* Why, sir,” said Curran, ‘“‘ when you mean to find a true one, just 
write Jgnoramus for self and fellows on the back of it.” * . - 

Examining a country squire who disputed a collier’s bill—* Did he not 
give you the coals, friend?” ‘‘ He did, sir, but——” ‘* But what ?—on 
your oath wasn’t your payment slack /” 

It was thus that in some way or other he contrived to throw the wit- 
nesses off their centre, and he took care they seldom should recover it. 
‘“* My lard, my lard!” vociferated a peasant witness, writhing under this 
mental excruciation—‘‘ My lard, my lard! I can’t answer yon little gen- 
tleman, he’s putting mein sucha doldrum.” ‘Adoldrum! Mr. Curran 
what does he mean by a doldrum ?” exclaimed Lord Avonmore. ‘“ Oh! 
my lord, it’s a very common complaint with persons of this description : 
it’s merely a confusion of the head arising from a corruption of the 
heart.” Phillip’s Curran and his Contemporaries. 


WIT FROM “ PUNCH’S ALMANAC.” 

Where are we most likely to find the sky blue?” The nearer we get to 
the milky way. 

Why is a man who has just carried his carpet bag on shore from a 
steamboat like an owner of the soil? Because he is possessed of landed 
property. 

Why is a comet more like a dog than the Dog-star? 
met has got a tail and the Dog-star hasn’t. 

How can a man who has no wings, be said to be ‘‘ winged” in an “‘af- 
fair of honor?” Because, in going to fight a duel, he makes a goose of 
himself. 
_ Why do the patent laws tend to promote discovery? Beeause they tar 
invention. 

When has a scruple more weight than a dram? 
makes a teetotaller refuse a thimble-full of brandy. 

An Heir at Law.—A gentleman who inherits an estate which is thrown 
into chancery. 

Table of Interest.—The dinner table. 


Sad state of Medicine.—The most honest medical man is generally so 
far a hypocrite that his profession is unaccompanied by practice. 
A Legal Conveyance.—The police van. 


Hint on Perspective.—The vanishing point is that in which a gentle- 
man in difficulties beholds a sheriff’s officer. 

Proposition for Scientific Police Inspectors.—Giving the number of a 
policeman, 24 A, and the diameter of his beat 2 miles 1 furlong—to find 
his area. 

Consolation for a Pain in the Side.—A stitch in time saves nine. 

To Mend Sherry.—Have a Sherry cobler. 

Paradoxical Experiment.—The giver of a lecture on natural philoso- 
phy exhausting his receiver. 

Ladies’ College.— lt is to be regretted that this valuable institution 


cannot offer Fellowships to ladies qualified to take the degree of Mistress 
of Hearts. 


Logie for Loose Fish.—Punctuality is the soul of business; there- 
fore, punctuality is not material. 

Cheap Cure for all Diseases.—* Like is to be treated with like,” is 
the principle of homeopathy. Of course, therefore, homeopathic doctors 
expect only homceopathic fees. 

Sanitory Conviviality.—* Now, then, gentlemen, suppose we have a 
‘drain,’ ” as the Commissioners of Sewers said to the Court of Aldermen. 

A Hint from Hats.—It may be considered a sign of the times that the 
wide-awake is superseding the nap. 

Note for Aeronauts.—Take care that the companions of your aeriel 
voyage are good natured fellows, as the worst thing that can happen to 
people in a balloon is to fall out. 

Judicious Investment.—A certain enterprising Capitalist bought the 
Vestiges of Creation, because he had heard that it contained some deep 
speculations. 


Because the co- 


When conscience 





THE DELIGHTS OF A PARAGRAPHIST. 
There is a story told of a provincial editor who, discovering that one of 
his neighbors had hung himself, would not cut him down, nor mention 
the discovery to any one, but kept the body under lock and key for two 





whole days. His reason was simple and sufficient. His paper appeared 
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on Thursday ; the paper of his rival on Wednesday, and ‘‘ Do you think,” | 

he triumphantly asked, «I was going to say anything about the suicide, 
and let that scoundrel have the paragraph?” That was the true edito- | 
rial ion. The desire for special news in the soul of an editor is in- 
tense, all absorbing. Life itself is viewed only with reference to the 
«* paragraphs” it will furnish. Calamities are god-sends. A murder is 
like rain in the drought season. Revolutions are fortunes. We know a 
gentleman whose position being one which naturally makes him acquaint- 
ed with the deaths of distinguished foreigners, is haunted by a newshun- 
ter in the necrological line. The crow is not swifter to pounce upon car- 
rion than this resolute hunter upon announcements of death. He enters 
with a glowing face, eyes sparkling with expectant gratification,—Well, 
anybody dead?” Nobody has died for the moment. He is unhappy : blank 
disappointment lengthens that radiant face. He feels somehow aggrieved 
—if not insulted. But, if there is a death to announce, then how his 
hands are cheerfully rubbed, how elastic his step, how his eyes dilate 
with the vision of the ‘‘ paragraph ”— if not “ article ”—this death will 
furnish! He is happy: some one has died, and he has occupation. The 
sexton of literature, he sings only while digging a grave. The Leader. 


HINTS TO SPORTSMEN. 

[Hints to sportsmen ; containing Notes on Shooting, the Habits of the 
Game Birds and Wild Fowl of America, the Dog, the Gun, the Field, and 
the Kitchen. By E. J. Lewis, M.D. Philadelphia: Lea & Blanchard.] 

Being ourselves somewhat addicted to the vagaries of Nimrod, ramrod, 
and fishing-rod, having shot all the way through from bats to buffaloes, 
and caught from shiner and red fin to sheep’s head and red fish, and all 
of our knowledge in the premises being derived from experience solely, 
we naturally look with a feeling something akin to contempt upon the 
man who hunts and fishes by book and line. . 

Nevertheless, we are free to confess that books upon such subjects are 
of much use to both the practiced sportsman and the tyro, provided, in 
the first place, that the work is produced by an experienced pen ; and in 
the second, that the said sportsman be not too wise to learn—too old a 
dog to be taught new tricks—and that the tyro does not arise from the 

rusal filled with the idea that he is entirely au fait in the matter, and 

as naught to do but to shoulder his gun and go forth and conquer. A 

To the latter we would say, even should we parody an old proverb in 
so doing, ‘‘An ounce of practice in sporting is worth a ton of theory ;” 
and that the simply book sportsman, out upon serious business for the 
first time, is about as much abroad as the youth who, having acquired 
some knowledge of book-keeping at school, first dips his pen in ink to re- 
cord the stern realities of real dollars and real cents in a merchant’s 
ledger. 

As far as we may judge, the book of Dr. Lewis is both useful and com- 
lete—as far as it goes—containing not only correct hints concerning our 
irds and smaller game in general, and minute descriptions of the appur- 

tenances of the chase, but also various recipes for preparing game for the 
table, and prescriptions for the other not unfrequent results of the 
sports, bruises, sores, sprains, &c. &c. We said “‘ as far as it goes,” by 
which we simply meant that the book is intended to apply to sporting in 
the middle Atlantic States more particularly, and thus far our author is 
evidently well informed ; whereas when he travels off from his legitimate 
hunting ground, he of necessity falls back upon others for his informa- 
tion, and is sometimes, though seldom, led astray. 

We would respectfully hint that the swan is found south of the Chesa- 
peake, and that it frequents the bays and even rivers of Texas in great 
numbers, whatever our author may have heard to the contrary. 

The following bit of advice to snipe shooters, changing an objectionable 
word to hanged, is excellent :— 

LOOK BEFORE YOU LEAP. 

** It is known to all snipe shooters that when the bird rises he makes 
a kind of screaming noise, something resembling the sound of the word 
escape. A noted shot of our acquaintance invariably exclaims, before 
pulling the trigger, ‘ I'll be darned if you do!’ giving as a reason that it 
affords time for him to take his aim coolly and collectedly. The plan ap- 

a succeed with him, for a snipe rarely escapes from his merciless 
arrel.” 

Our author is particularly diffuse upon the subject of duck shooting, to 
which a large portion of the work is devoted, and winds up one of his 
chapters, as we shall now notice, of his excellent book, with the follow- 
ing lines by Wilson :— 

THE POETRY OF DUCK SHOOTING. 

‘“* Slow round an opening point we slowly steal, 
There four large ducks in playful civelen wheel. 
The far-famed canvas-backs at once we know, 
Their broad, flat bodies wrapped in pencilled snow ; 
The burnished chesnuts o’er their necks that shone, 
Spread deep’ning round each breast a sable zone. 
Wary they gaze—our boat in silence glides ; 

The slow moved paddles steal along the sides ; 
Quick-flashing thunders roll along the flood, 
And three lie prostrate, vomiting their blood! 
The fourth aloft on whistling pinions soared; 
One fatal glance, the fiery thunders poured ; 
Prone drops the bird amid the dashing waves, 


And the clear stream his glossy plumage laves.” 
N. Y. Literary World. 





A lady, who lives about ten miles from Germantown, affirms that her 
boys are the most tender-hearted children she ever knew. She says that 
if she asks one of them to draw a pail of water, he instantly bursts into 
tears ! 

To take castor oil without tasting it, you have only to put it in a tin 
cup, vich take by the handle, but keep away from your lips. 








DOMESTIC ANIMALS AT AUCTION. 


THE POSTPONED YEARLY SALE OF 


FULL BRED SHORT-HORNS AND IMPROVED DAIRY 
STOCK, 
CONSISTING OF ABOUT FIFTY HEAD. 
Witt come off at my farm on TUESDAY, JUNE 24th. 1851, at 12 o’eclock M. I 
shall dispose of all the Improved Dairy Stock, which is composed of the finest 
Short-horns. with a slight cross of Amsterdam Dutch, which some writers say was part 
of the original ingredient which composed the improved Short-horns. 

lam now breeding the Short-horns, Devons, and Ayrshires, each separately and pure, 
which, owing to the limits of my farm, make it necessary to confine myself to those three 
breeds. By the awards of the State Agricultural Society, the American Institute, and 
my own County Society, (with the exception of last year, when I was not a competitor 
at either.) it will fully appear that I have been a very successful exhibitor. The cow 
which won the First Prizeas a milker. at the American Institute last year, was bred by | 
me, and composed of the above alluded to Dairy Stock. Severalof the Bulls got by La- | 
martine will be of the most appropriate age for efficient service the coming season. All 
Cows and Heifers old enough, will be warranted in calf at the day of sale, by my Imported 
Bull “ Lord Eryholme,” or my celebrated Bull “ Lamartine.”’ 

I own two thorough bred Devon Bulls; one the celebrated old Major. the other one and 
half years old, imported by me from Devonshire. One of the above animals will be 
sold—which. I have not as yet determined. 

A full Catalogue, with the pedigree of each animal, will be published in due time, with 
minute description of sale, &c. 

I also have a number of Suffolk Sows, in pig by my imported Boar, most of the progeny 
of which will be old enough to dispose of on that day. 


_ 8 in 5,im harness. 





I also have about 20 South Down Ewes, most of which I imported from the flock of Jonas 
Webb, and now in lamb to my imported Buck“ Babraham.” Some of their Buck Lambs | 
will be offered at auction on that day. 

This sale will not only offer an opportunity to obtain Stock from my previous Herd, 
but will also enable persons to procure calves from my imported Bull, lambs from my | 
imported Ram, and pigs from my imported Boar—all of which animals were recently | 
selected by me in person, when in England. | 

The mode of warranting tke Cows and Heifers in calf, is this: in case they prove not 
to be so, it shall be optional with the purchaser, on his certificate of that fact, either to 
— from me $25 (say twenty-five dollars,) or to send the cow to my farm, and I | 
ha Ragga + her the proper time (free of expense) to have her got in calf to either of my 

8, which he shall choose. I will give $25 for any heifer calf from either of the Cows | 
yeep sold at the sale, delivered on my farm, at two weeks old. 
“ tock purchased to be sent a distance, will be delivered on shipboard or railroad in the | 
c , of New York, free of risk or expense to the purchaser. 
. ersons living in the South, in a climate to which it would not be well that stock | 
should be transported, at that hot season of the year, may let such snimals as they may 
purchase, remain with me until the proper season, and | will have them well taken care 
of, and charge only a reasonable price for their keep. One of my objects in breeding 
eee a domestic animals, is to assist in distributing them throughout the Union, 
eeming it one, if not the most important feature to promote profit to the cultivator of 
the soil, and to benefit the consuming country at large. 

All communications through the Post please pre-pay, and I will pre-pay their answers, | 
a also a Catalogue if required. Catalogues will be to be had at ali the principal Agricul- 
= Warehouses and offices of the principal Agricultural Journals, on and after the 1st 

y of June next. Persons wishing to view the stock at any time will find my superia- 

> nt, Mr. Wilkinson, to give them the desired information when I am not at home. 

Sted this 4th day of March, 1851, at Mount Fordham, Westchester County, eight 


es from the Ci " - ; ; 
mh 15—t Jeu)” of New York, by Harlem Railroad, L. G. MORRIS 





495 MAIN STREET, LOUISVILLE, KY. 
PREMIUM READY-MADE LINEN AND MUSLIN SHIRTS. 
" FIT WARRENTED. 
ee travelling West, can at all times find at my establishment a large and 
(Sete Glo © asssortment of ng goods of the latest importation—to wit: Scarfs, 
Cc t ? tw: Suspenders, Under-shirts and Drawers, Halt-hose, Umbrellas, Canes, 
arpet-bags, Satchels, Trunks, Toilet Articles, Perfumery, &c., &e. 
the number. A. D. MANSFIELD. 





JACKS WANTED. 


HIA. 

ode following Trotting Purses and Sweepstakes are opon, to come off over the above 
Course in Aprit and May next: 

1—Tuesday, April 8—Purse $50, added to a Sweepstakes of $50 each, Mile heats, best 


Ww. King enters b. g. Eutaw. 

G. W. Young enters ch. h. Beppo. 

2—Thursday. April 10—Purse $50, added to a Sweepstakes of $50 each, Two mileheats, 
harness. 


Wm. King enters b. g. Eutaw 
James Ward enters b. m. Kate O'Brian. 

3—Monday, April 23—Purse of $25, Mile heats, best 8 in 5, in harness, for horses that 
never won money. 

4—Thursday, May 1—Same as No. 3, under the saddle. 

5—Monday, May 5—Purse $50, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness; free for horses that 
never won over $50. 

6—Thursday, May 8—Same as No. 5, Two miles and repeat. 

7— Tuesday, May 13—Purse of $100, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness; free for horses 
that never won over $150. 

8—Thursday, May 15—Purse $200, Mile heats, best $8 in 5, under the saddle; free for 
all trotting horses, $50 to the second best horse. 

9—Tuesday, May 20—Purse of $300, Two miles and repeat, under the saddle; free for 
all trotting horses, $50 to the second best horse. 

10— Thursday, May 22—Purse of $50, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness, free for horses 
that never won over $50. 

no mp May 27—Purse $250, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness; free for all trot- 
ting horses. 

' ag Tuesday, June 3—Purse $250, Two miles amd repeat, in harness; free for all trot- 
ing horses. 

Entries to be made and closed at the above Course, or at E. Keyser’s, corner of Eighth 
and Chesnut streets, on Saturday, April 5th, at 9 o’clock, A.M. Two or more to make a 
race, andtwo tostart. The above trots allto come off at 3 o'clock, and any horse or 
horses not ready to start within thirty minutes of the time advertised, the horses ready 
a - a as the money. E. EASTMAN, Proprietor. 

m8-tapd. 


LAFAYETTE COURSE, AUGUSTA, GA. 
HE Annual Races over the above Course will commence on the 2d Tuesday, 12th 
Jan., 1852, with a Colt Stake for 3 year olds. Two mile heats, entrance $300, forfeit 
$100; to name and close the first day of June, 1851. 

Second Day, Wednesday —Jockey Club Purse $300, Twe mile heats. 

Third Day, Thursday—Jockey Club Purse $500, Three mile heats. 

Fourth Day, Friday—Jockey Club Purse $800, Four mile heats. 

The Proprietors have offered the above purses on their own responsibility, which will 
be hung up at the stand, and if we have liberal subscriptions, whieh we have every as- 
surance of, we will give After Races each day, and a Handicap on Saturday. 

All Communications and Entries for the Colt Stake, to be addressed to R. D. Glover, 
Augusta, Georgia. THOMAS PURYEAR, Pp ieto 

[m 8—3t. ] R. D. GLOVER, ai teers 


TROTTING AND PACING STAKES AT NASHVILLE. 

E, the subscribers, agree to pace or trot a Post Stake, mile heats, best 3 in 5, to go 

as they please, over the Nashville Trotting Track, on the second Thursday in 

June, 1851, according to the Rules of the Nashville Trotving Club, almost synonimous 
with the Rules of the New York Club. Drivers and riders to weigh 145lbs.; free for all 
trotting and pacing horses, $300 entrance, half forfeit—to close lst of May. 1851. Forfeit 
to be deposited in the hands of John Kirkman, President of the Nashville Trotting Club. 

E. M. Griffin. 

We, the subscribers, agree to trot a Post Stake over the Nashville Trotting Track, free 
for all trotting horses, best 3 in 5, mile heats. in harness ; entrance $250 each, $50 ft.—to 
come off the second Friday in June next, and to close May 20th. In case the track 
should not be in good order on the day above named, the Vice-President of the Trotting 
Club to appoint the first good day for it to come off. 

F. Sloan, J. Kirkman, 

M. L. Huffman, Avery & Hamn-:. 
Persons wishing to enter will address 

AVERY & ROBINSON, Proprietors of the Nashville Trotting Course. 
Nashville, Oct. 17, 1850.—{Jan 11-t My 1] 


METAIRIE COURSE, NEW ORLEANS. 
SWEEPSTAKES FOR TWO YEAR OLDS. 

We, the subscribers, agree to run a Sweepstakes over the Metairie Course, on the Tues- 
day of the regular Spring Meeting. in 1852, with colts and fillies then two year olds, mile 
heats—$300 subscription, $100 forfeit. Three or more subscribers to make a race. The 
race to be governed by the Rules of the Metairie Jockey Club. To name and close on 
the Ist January, 1852 New Orleans, Dec. 8, 1850. 

J.J Hueues. 
The above stakes to name and close with R. TEN BROECK, New Orleans. 


in 











(Jan 4 





BLOOD STOCK FOR SALE. 
HE undersigned, having determined to retire from the Turf, offers his Racing Stock 
for sale. 

1. DOUBLOON, ch. h., 5 yrs. old, by Imp. Margrave, out of Picayune by Medoc ; win- 
ner of nine races, beating Denmark, Topaz, Charmer, Buena Vista, Rory O'’More, Vouch - 
er. Stockton, Reube, Revenue, &c. Won two mile heats in 3:48—3:42—3:37 —fastest two 
mile race in America; and four mile heats in 7:53}—7:52}—7:51}. Served twelve mares 
last year, all believed to be with foal. . ; 

2. ERROR, b. h., 5 yrs. old, by Bob Letcher (son of Medoc), dam by Brunswick ; win- 
ner of six races. In training. 

3. FOLLY, ch. f., 3 yrs. old, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Fanny Wright by Bertrand ; win- 
ner of two mile sweepstakes. In training. 

4. TEMPTATION, ch. m., 5 yrs., by Imp. Trastee, out of Lady Jackson by Sumter; 
large and handsome, with foal by Doubloon 

5. GASLIGHT, ch. m., by Imp. Leviathan, out of Pigeon by Pacolet ; (dam of Bude- 
light, and own sister to the dam of Torchlight and Scintilla) ; stinted to Doubloon. 

6. Bay Colt, one year old, by Ruffin, out of No.5 Very promising. 

7. THRUSH,ch. m., by Imp. Leviathan, dam by Marshal Ney, sister to Linnet ; in foal 
to Sovereign. 

8. Filly, 2 yrs. old, by Imp. Glencoe, out of No. 7. 

If not sold previous to lst April next, they will be sold at auction in New Orleans in 
tbat month. 

Communications to be addressed to me, at New Orleans, La. 

New Orleans, Feb. 11, 1851.—[m1-4t.] IGNATIUS SZYMANSKI. 


FOR SALE, 
HE well known trotting horse SIR GERRY. He isin excellent condition, and will 
be sold for the very low price of $300, his owner having no present use for him. 
Apply at 54 Ninth St., before 11 in the morning. {Jan 11-t.f 


TROTTING STALLION NAPOLEON FOR SALE. 
HE Trotting Stallion Napoleon was foaled 20th April, 1845, and was got by the trot - 
ting horse Napoleon, dam by Henry. Old Napoleon was got by Young Mambrino, 
dam by Commander. Young Mambrino was got by Chancellor, he by Mambrino, dam 
by Imp. Messenger. Commander was got by Commander, son of Imp. Messenger, dam 
by Light Infantry. - : 
Napoleon took the premium at the last Fair. He isa dark chesnut, 15 hands 3 inches 
high, can trot his mile in 2:45, although he has never been trained. He is own brother 
to the celebrated trotting horse Rhode Island, and got by the same horse as Black Harry 
and other good ones. , : 
Apply to the editor of this paper. Price $1200. The horse may be seen in wee. in 
ep. . 














THE AMERICAN SPORTSMAN. 
BLANCHARD & LEA, PHILADELPHIA, 
HAVE JUST ISSUED 
INTS TO SPORTSMEN, containing Notes on Shooting; the Habits of the Game 
Birds and Wild Fowl of America; the Dog, the Gun, the Field, and the Kitchen, by 
EK. J. Lewis, M.D., editor of “ Youatt on the Dog,’”’? &c. In one very handsome volume, 
royal 12mo, extra cloth, with illustrations. 

Contents.—Technical Terms of Ornithology; Sporting Terms; Dogs; Art of Shooting 
on the Wing; The Partridge; Ruffed Grouse; Prairie Hen; Woodcock; English Snipe; 
Reed Birds; Rail; Virginia Rail; Red Breasted Rail; Mud Hen; Short Billed Curlew; 
Long Billed Curlew; Black Bellied Plover; Golden Plover; Willet; Red Breasted Snipe; 


| Wild Fowl Shooting; Canvass Back Duck; Present and Future Numbers of Ducks on 


Chesapeake Bay; Red Headed Duck; American Widgeon; Mallard; Black Head; Blue 
Winged Teal; Green Winged Teal; Buffel Headed Duck; Black Duck; Pintail Duck; 
Summer Duck; Canvass Goose; Snow Goose; Brant; Sheldrake; American Swan; Trum- 
peter Swan; American Hare; Squirrel; varieties of Squirrels; Miscellaneous Hints; 
Bursting of Guns; Commodore Stockton’s Experiments; Recoil; Introduction of Gun- 
powder; God sends meat, who sends cooks? Hintson Taxidermy; General Hygienic Re- 
marks. 

“ We know of no one more capable of writing a work of this nature than Dr. Lewis. 
For years he has made Natural History his study, and being partial to the sports of the 
field, the book may be looked upon as springing from the hands of a practitioner, whose 
education and profession are peculiarly adapted to aid in the production of such a work. 
The various articles from the pen of Dr. Lewis, which have from time to time appeared 
in the columns of this paper, will no doubt be remembered by the majority of our sport- 
ing readers, and will be a sufficient guarantee for the value of the work. It may not be 
amiss to state, that Dr. Lewis, some time back, published a book entitled ‘ Youatt on the 
Dog,’ which met with a very rapid sale, and is esteemed the best work of the kind ever 
issued, and we think it likely that the work just brought out will stand in the same en 
viable position.”’—N. Y. Spirit of the Times. 

B. & L. also publish : 

Youatt on the Dog, edited by Lewis. In avery handsome volume, crown 8vo., with 
numerous illustrations. . 

Semerioes on Shooting, edited by Wm. T. Porter. In one beautiful volume, 8vo., with 
plates. 

The Dog and Sportsman, by J. S. Skinner. In one 12mo. volume, with plates. 

Youatt on the Horse, edited by J. S. Skinner. In one volume, 8vo., with many illustra- 
tions. 

Clater and Youatt?s Every Manhis own Farrier, In one 12mo. volume. 


Clater and Skinner’s Every Man his own Catile Doctor. In one 12mo. rane. abide 
m 56—ot. 





COP. & CO., 
CORNER GRAND, AND CLINTON STREETS, NEW YORK. 
MANUFACTURERS OF 
TRUNKS, V.ALISES, CARPET BAGS, AND LADIES’ HAT CASES. 
N.B.—Trunks, wholesale and retail. Ang. 31—3m,* 


DIAMOND GRAIN GUNPOWDER. 
W F. BROUGH is happy to announce to his sporting friends, that he has received 
e an Invoice of a large consignment of the above favorite Gunpowder, which he 
expects will arrive within a short period—having been shipped in London on board the 
bark Helene, on the 26th January last. The trade and sportamen generally are requested 
a errert their orders, as soon as possible. No. 117 Fulton Street. 
march 1.]} 








HENRY H. TAYLOR, MINING AGENT, 
25 NASSAU STREET. 
ARTICULAR attention given to the purchase and sale of mineral properties. Ex- 
plorations and surveys made, maps drawn, machinery, tools, &c,, purchased. 
A valuable lead property for sale. Enquire as above. {Jan 4 


LYMAN DERBY, 
MERCHANT TAILOR, 








IX JACKS, suitable to breed from. Address “Apvertiser,” care of Wm. T. Porter 
S$ Esq., offlee “Spirit of the Times,” No. 1 Blarciay St., New York. (mh 15—3t* ° 


No. 252 BROADWAY, UP STAIRS, 
OPPOSITE THE CITY HALI, 


(Jan 12-ly 











March 2 


STALLIONS FOR 1851. 





wa Notices like the following (never exceeding three lines,) will be inserted during the 
for Five Dollars. To those gentlemen whe advertise their horses in detail, (to the ~~, 
Twenty Dollars,) in this paper, no charge will be sade. in, 


BELSHAZZAR, Imp., by Blacklock. out of Manuella by Dick Andrews—at the n 
ville Race Course, at $30, and $1 to the groom. = 
— a 
LONDON FINE GUNS. eo 
OSEPH COOPER, Gun-maker and Importer, has just received an invoice of very 

perior London Double Guns, by a new maker, which, in addition to his Westley 2 { 
chards, Elita, Parker and Redfern’s guns, affords the best workmanship and assorin., 

e city. i 

Also, an invoice of Sykes & Sons’ powder flasks, shot pouches, shot magazines, liqn 
flasks, cap carriers, powder guages, &c., &c., the quality of which is not equalled by fm 
other manufacturer y 
Starkey’s central fire Westley Richards’, R. Walker’s, and Cox’s caps. Eley’s wip, 
cartridges and Chemical Felt wads, Baldwin’s metallic ditto. Best English (.. 
nister Powder, and every article for the complete equipment ef the Sportsman, of 4, 
a ; JOSEPH COOPER, No. 187 Broadway 
ers executed, and repairing, in his usual style of excellence. (8 213m 
piers... 

JOHN MULLIN, GUN MAKER, 

REMOVED FROM No. 3 BARCLAY ST. TO 140 NASSAU ST., 
i epee he continues to manufacture guns, pistols, and rifles, equal to the best i, 
. — Also, imported guns, gun and pistol locks, and materials for the gun tn,, 
n general. 


N.B. Guns restocked, and altered from flint to percussion; old guns made over, 
look as good as new, and all repairing done in the best manner, and on the most reas, 
ble terms. [May 16-1) 


TO SPORTSMEN AND DEALERS. 
HENRY T. COOPER, 178 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, 
mine AND MANUFACTURER of, and Dealer in, fine, and other quali, 
of 


GUNS, PISTOLS, 

Gun Materials, for manufacturers ; Sporting apparatus, etc., solicits the attention , 
Sportsmen and Dealers to his assortment of goods. hoping to merit from all, who favor hy, 
with patronage, the same good opinion that prompted the following highly complimenty, 
notices of his establishment : 
Extract from ‘Frank Forester’s American Field Sports,’ by that distinguished aut), 
H. W. Herbert, Esq. Vol. 2, page 121. 

‘For articles of imported gunsmith’s work—flasks, pouches, spare nipples, powder, w,; 
ding, Eley’s cartridges, or the like, Henry T. Cooper;afew doors above Maiden Lane. , 
Broadway, will be found a competent and complete purveyor. No one can go astray; 
sending orders for any supplies of fancy, or eut-of-the-way implements, or materia\;, 
sportsmanship, to him, as he will certainly be promptly and properly served.’ 

Extract from the columns of the ‘Spirit of the Times,’ May 26, 1849—article entity 
‘Further Hints on Shooting,’ by the Hon. W. N. G., of Worcester, Mass., an occasion 
correspondent of that paper. 

‘ All the essentials in the shooting line, and of as good quality as desired, can readily) 
obtained at the establishment of Henry T. Cooper, 178 Broadway, New York, where y 
may be sure of being faithfuily served, and honorably dealt by, whether you go in perw 
or send your order. {Aug 25-62 


WESSON’S CAST STEEL RIFLES. 
BLUNT & SYMS, 177 BROADWAY, 

AVE on hand a quantity of these justly celebrated Rifles, being the entire stock, 
Mr. E. Wesson, including those in process of manufacture at the time of Mr. Wesson) 
decease. 

These guns are well known for their extraordinary goed target shooting, and as no mo 
are being made, amateurs would do well to secure them whilst,jthe opportunity offer 
They are in complete order, including slug mould, ball pounder, starter, &c., &c., and wi 
besoldlow. Rights to use the Patent Loading Muzzle offered on reasonable terms. 
Also, a large assortment of English Guns, and all kinds of Gun Material, for manuty 
turers. Sporting Implements, at wholesale or retail. (Mr 16-6 


YOUNG & LEAVITT, 
No. 19 MAIDEN LANE, 
IMPORTERS, 

AVE on hand a large assortment of fine English Double and Single Guns! 10) 

English Belt Pistols. 
Colt’s Patent Revolving Pistols. 
Allen’s do. do. do. 
Bacon’s do. do. 


























do. 

GUNNING IMPLEMENTS. 

Starkey’s, Ely’s, R. Walker’s, and Cox’s Percussion Caps. 

G. D. Percussion Caps, 1-5 and 1-10 boxes, by the case. 

Hawksley’s copper Powder and Dram Flasks. 

Powder Horns, Shot Pouches, and Shot Belts. 

Also a fine assortment of German Guns, to which they invite the attention of th 
trade. [je 1-ly 


FINE DOUBLE BARREL GUNS. 
FRANCIS TOMES & SONS, No. 6 MAIDEN LANE, NEW YORK, 

Cc the attention of Sportsmen, as well as Dealers, to their stock of Guns, compri: 

ing, besides their own, the following celebrated makers: G. & J. Deane, Manton 
Jones, Richards, Stevens, Mortimer, and Moor, tegether with a large and complete 
sortment of the latest and most approved patterns of Shot Belts and Pouches, Powiée! 
and Drinking Flasks. 
Gun Wadding of all kinds, Eley’s, R. Walker’s, Starkey’s, Cox’s, Wesley Richari: 
&c., &c. Percussion Caps. 
Sole agents for Eley’s Patent Wire and universal Shot Cartridges. . 
Hunting and sportsmen’s knives in the greatest variety. Travelling Shaving ani 
Dressing Cases. 
All of which they offer for sale on the most favorable terms, at No. 6 egxoy 

@ 29-ly 








THE NEW YORK SPORTSMEN’S CLUB. 
T the regular annual meeting of the Club, held at the Florence Hotel, on Mondiy 
evening, May 18th, 1850, the following gentlemen were elected officers for the ens. 
ing year :— 
ond Henry Tomes, Esq., President ; address, No. 6 Maiden Lane. 
E. J. Brown, Esq., Vice-President ; address, No. 71 Wall St. 
Wm. A. Van Duzer, Esq., Secretary ; address, No. 15¢ Broadway. 
THomas Bonn, Esq., Treasurer ; address, No. 4 Liberty Place. 

Ten Dolars Reward will be paid to any person who will give such information to either 
of the officers of the Club, as will procure the conviction of any person, who shall har 
been guilty of aviolation of the Game Laws of the City ard County of New he 

je 29-ly 


R. B. FOSDICK, HOUSE AND SIGN PAINTER, 
No. 40 5th Avenue, next to 10th Street. 
IMITATIONS OF WOOD AND MARBLE. 

R, FOSDICK calls public attention to the fact that he is the original person to in 
troduce the new and beautiful paintin house decorations, called the White Oxii' 
of Zinc, an article which is employed with great success in Europe, and is sanctioned by 
the strongest recommendations of the French Government, who have ordered it to be 
used in the Hospitals, Public Offices, &c., to the exclusion of all other composition: 
The White Oxide of Zine can be used with safety in occupied dwellings, hospitals, ani 
assembly rooms, as it is devoid of deleterious effects ; hence invalids and others, of tev 
der health. cannot be injured by its use. It is, moreover, employed effectually in whit 
enamel gloss or flatted, not being affected by gasses and other causes, detracting fros 
the appearance of rooms finished with the ordinary materials. 4 
R. B. F. being the first to adopt this invention in this city, where he has used it wilt 
approbation and success, is prepared to receive and execute any orders for work in tls 
or any other meéerial in house painting, such as Kalsomine, white lead, &., &. 
jan 18-3m] } 


FISH HOOKS AND FISHING TACKLE. 
J.& J.C. CONROY, 
No. 52 FULTON ST., CORNER OF CLIFF, N. Y., ¢ 

AVING completed their Spring and Summer stock of Fishing Tackle, of _their ows 

importation, and of their own manufacture, offer the same for the inspection of Met 
chants, Dealers, and Amateurs—believing they have the best, the most extensive 40 
cheapest stock, ever offered for sale in the U. 8. ee 
Importers of Messrs. Dixon & Sons’ Powder, Shot, and Drinking Flasks. Importers 
R. Walker’s (genuine) Percussion Caps, and Baldwin’s Wads. Importers of R Hemmis 
& Sons’ (genuine) Fish Hooks. L ; 
A full pe of the celebrated O'Shaughnessy Bend, and Hollow Point Hooks. A co 
tinued supply of Fresh Salmon and Trout Silkworm Gut. [Mr 18-6m 


JOSEPH H. GODWIN, 
CARRIAGE MAKER, 
No. 114 ELIZABETH STREET, NEW YORY. 
IGHT Wagons and Carriages, of the latest and most fashionable patterns, made’ 
order, at the shortest notice, ond on reasonable terms, warranted of the best quality” 


rae Pantin, Trimming and Repairing, of every variety, done with neatness and de 
PeTnsee who wish to purchase, or order Carriages, are respectfully invited to give me! 


call before purchasing elsewhere. [Oct 10-ly’ 


FINE CARRIAGES, BUGGIES, ETC. i 
SAAC FORD, Coach and Light Carriage Maker, 116 Elizabeth Street, New Y ork, bt 
constantly on hand, a great variety of Carriages of all kinds, of the most fashion@ + 
patterns, built under his personal superintendence, in the very best manner, and of t , 
very best materials. Carriages from his establishment are now running in Engiané 
France, Canada, and throughout the United States. 4 
Carriages will be built to order at very short notice, of any ewe iol and on the m fl 
reasonable terms. ISAAC FORD, 116 Elizabeth St , N. Y. ©ily. 
April 7-tf.} 


ee 























LIGHT WAGONS AND CARRIAGES. 
DUSENBURY & VAN DUSER, 
137 CHRISTIE STREET, NEAR BROOME. NEW YORK. od 
ADE to order, Light Wagons and Carriages, of the latest styles, and warrant sh 
M the best materials and workmanship. Persons wishing a good article, will find '' 


their advantage te give us a call before purchasing elsewhere. Ww. F. DUSENBURY, 


WM. J. VAN DUSER. 
N.B. Painting, trimming and reqairing, in its different branches, done with or 
and despatch, and on the most reasonable t ‘ - 


7 A SUPERB ASSORTMENT OF 
DUTCH BULBOUS ROOTS, 


JUST IMPORTED, AND FOR SALE AT 


EDMUND J. TRYON’S, No. 9 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 
Agricultural, Garden, and Flower Seeds, in | Garden Mats. 





their season. Bird Seed, and Cages. 
Strawberry Plants, of the choice kinds. Budding and Pruning Knives. 
Aenean and Rhubarb Root. 6 eg eaey Spawn. 
Caulifiower, Cabb Broccolli, and Cele lit Peas. 

Plants. 7" ™ Greenhouse Plants, &., &¢. 


us. 
HYACINTHS, TULIPS, JONQUILS, NARCISSUS, IRIS, AND CROC os 
E, J. Tryon would call particular attention to his stock of bulbs. awuring his pai? 
and the public, that a better assortment cannot be found at any other place. {oi 
Also, a choice stock of Canaries. 





Tink 
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MRS. J. HASLEM, 
LATE OF AD tag A, LUA SE — 
constantly on hand ready made linen, under shirts, drawers, ng 
eaery. Ghoves cravats, stocks, and fancy goods. 
‘Also, linen for ladies and gentlemen, made to order. 
, No. 23 NORTH tp tape ae +16 . 
door hesnut, opposi Court House, St. Louis, Mo. 
saad waren "Mir 23 Sm 











DANIEL D. WINANT, 
SUCCESSOR TO D. PENN, BILLIARD TABLE MAKER, 
No. 73 Gold St., between Beekman and Spruce, N. Y. . 
VERYTHING in the line ed at ten per cent less than any other establishment 
ity—Tables, Balls, Maces, Cues, Cloths, by the piece or yard; Gibbs’ Adhe- 
ba Ae ge and Worsted Pockets; Fringes; French and Ameriean Patent Cue 
Te ond, Pool Boards, Rule Boards, ete. In short, everything in the trade always to 
’ “Span 
ga “Orders 
person. 
FINE WATCHES, JEWELRY, AND SILVER WARE. 
WHE Subscriber is seHling all deseriptions of fine Gold and Silver Watches, Jewelry, and 
‘lL silver Ware, at retail, at much less than the usual prices. ; 
Fine Gold and Silver Independent Second Watches, double and single time for sperting 
h timing horses. 
F sential and Silver Lever, Duplex and Independent Second Anchor Escapement., and 
i hes. , 
‘Tine giver Lever, Anchor Escapement, and Lepine Watches. 
Gold guard chains, fob and vest chains. 
Gold guard keys, fob keys and seals. 
Gold and Silver pencils—Gold pens. . 
Ladies’ Bracelets, Gold Lockets, and Gold Thimbies. 
Ladies’ and ergy oe Breast Pins. 
i md Ringsand Pins. 
Btone Rings, Chased and Plain Rings. 
Sterling Silver Spoons, Cups, F orks, &e. 
} old Watches as low as $20 to $25 each. 
Watches and Jewelry exchanged. 
il watches warranted to keep good time or the money returned. Watches, clocks, 
i jewelry repaired in the best manner, and warranted, + emt than the usual 
e . . . ave 
: Importer of Watches and Jewelry, wholesale and retail, 
51 Wall St., corner of William, up stairs. 


DR. JOHN WILLIAMS, 
VETERINARY SURGEON. 
ry ESPECTFULLY informs his numerous friends and the public, that he continues 
practising successfully on the different diseases incidental to that noble animal. the 
orse, at his old establishment. at the sign of the Golden Horse, Ne. 131 Christie Street, 
etween Broome and Delancy Sts.. New York: 

Dr. Williams, in thanking his numerous friends for their kind patronage during a peri- 
d of twenty-two years in this city, receiving from six to eight hundred horses per annum, 
egs a continuance of their favors. Dr. W.’s experience for examining horses for sound- 
ess. favors neither party. Jan 12-ly 


HOTEL TO LET OR LEASE. 
O LET OR LEASE, from the 1st of April next, the Hotel at White Lake. Sullivan 
County, New York, 46 miles west of Newburgh, on the Newburgh and Cochecton 
urnpike, well adapted for summer boarders, in a fine healthy country. with good fish- 
dmg and shooting, &c. Itis situated directly on the Lake, which is well filled with Trout. 
Black Bass, and Pickerel, with sufficiency of travel in winter to keep the Hotel going. It 
easy of access from the city—leaving here per Ramapo and Erie Rail Road at 8 o’clock 
in the morning, and@ arriving there at4or5o’clock the same day. Attached to the 
ace! are about 300 acres of land, about 100 of which are well improved, good barn, sta- 
,&e. A first rate opportunity for an active and competent man to make it a favo- 
rite place of summer resort. The Hotel is principally furnished, and the proprietor will 

to the building in proportion to the accommodations wanted. 
orfurther particulars apply at this office, or before ten in the morning at 117 Waver- 

{jan 18 


ish pins. 
by letter, for new articles or for repairs, attended to as — as if given 
, Oct 6-ly 





Dec 4] 











“THE OLD HOUSE AT HOME.” 

JOHN McGRATH, 
ORMERLY of the White Lion, Spear Street, Manchester, England, respectfully in- 
forms his friends and the citizens of New York, that he still continues at the well 


known Tavern, 
No. 66 DIVISION STREET, NEW YORK, 
where may be found a choice assortment of Ales, Liquors and Segars. 


Ms A large collection of rare Paintings. English, Irish, Scotch, and American papers, | 


taken daily. Well aired beds. 
Free and Easy every Monday and Saturday evenings. 


LIGNOT CHAMPAGNE. 
A LARGE Invoice of the above very superior dry wine, has just been received 
by Messrs. C. E. Habicht & Co.—sole importers—who would particularly call the 
attention of connoisseurs to the examination of it. Samples may be examined at their 
Office, or at the office of their agent, No. 94 Wall st. 
{Sept. 7—3m. ]} 


[dl4-t.f 





F. W. HART. 





THE PHC:NIX. 
THOMAS DENT, 69 MAIN STREET, 


THREE DOORS FROM YORK STREET, BYOOKLYN, 
Bes to inform; his friends and the public, that he has removed to the above spacious 


and convenient house, where he can at all hours serve up, at the shortest notice, Steaks | 


Chops, Rarebits, Grilled Bacon, Boiled and Poached Eggs, &c., until 12 o’clock at night. 
Also, good Beds, in single or double rooms, with Breakfast or Supper. Private Rooms 
for Dinner or Supper Parties. Superior Wines and Spirits, Barclay’s and Guinness’s 
London and Dublin Brown Stout, Muir and Younger’s Edinburgh Pale Ale, Johnson’s 
celebrated XX Ale, on draught; also, Old Ale, brewed in 1846. 

One trial will prove the fact th 
spectable house in the city of Brooklyn. 

amp Bell’s Life in London, Era, Illustrated News, Puuch, New York Spirit of the 
Times, Herald, Express, Atlas, Mercury, Dispatch, Brooklyn Advertiser, and Freeman, 
always on file. Liy 6] THOMAS DENT. 





CHARLES A. ABEL, 474 BROADWAY. 
HARLES A. ABEL has the pleasure to announce to his friends and the public gen- 
erally, that he has leased and fitted up the house 474 Broadway, between Grand and 
Broome Streets, as a Public House, where he will be pleased to attend to the calls of his 
customers. C. A. ABEL, 
Jy 1-ly} 





SANDERSON’S COLLEGE HOTEL, 
28 MURRAY STREET, N. Y. ’ 

4 new and beautiful mincatwre hotel. expressly adapted for the accommodation of 

families, situated in Murray Street, within 100 yards of Broadway, on the College 

Grounds ; and furnished in the most costly and elegant style, with all the modern im- 

vements, (hot and cold baths, and water closets, &c.. &c., in every floor,) is now ready 
for the reception of visitors. 

May 12, 1849. [May 19 





MESSRS. SHELLEY & DUPIGNAC 

AVE opened at 335 Broadway, directly opposite the Broadway Bank, corner of An 

thony St., a new Restaurant and Oyster Saloon, (pronounced to be the most superb 

and chaste thing of the kind in the country.) in addition to which they will add, on or 

about the 12th of November. twenty spacious apartments, elegantly fitted and furnished 
for private parties. 

The whole premises, covering nearly four hundred feet of ground, enables them to offer 

superior accommodations. They solicit the patronage of gentlemen, who may desire to 





breakfast, dine, or sup. [Nov3 
JONES’ EMPIRE INK. 
The following are the net prices to the trade. 
Quarts per dosen................... $1,50 | 6 ounces per dozen.... 2... 0... 0000 ee 50 
Pints gg 100|4 « a”. sae diadie be deeaenge 37} 
Ce lew eee ecexnsan ers 63|;2 “ ee 25 


On draught per gallon, 20 cents. 
This is the best article of the kind maiufactured, it is black when first used, and al- 
though free-flowing, is a first rate copying ink. 
All orders promptly attended to, directed to the 
d 21-3m] EXCELSIOR AGENCY, 85 Nassau St. 


A NEW FABRIC FOR UNDER GARMENTS. 


SEAMAN §& MUIR, 321 BROADWAY, 
AVE been appointed by the “ Astoria Manufacturing Company,” of England, the 
sole Agents in the United States, for the sale of 


FUR UNDER GARMENTS, 


PURE FUR, 
3pun and woven like any other material, and is an entirely new manufacture, never be- 
tore offered for sale in this country. 
As a warm and pleasant garment, they are much superior to those of any other mate- 
rial, and the electrical property of FUR renders them peculiarly valuable, as a curative 
or preventive application, to persons afflicted with 
RHEUMATIC, 





an article made of 


or other 


DISEASES OF A CHRONIC NATURE. {n 30-3m 





E. J. TRYON, 9 JOHN STREET, 
. EGS to inform his friends and the public, that he has opened his store for the sale of 
Vegetable and Flower Seeds ; also,every description of Agricultural Seeds for stock, 
Buch as are generally used in England. In addition to which he hasarare collection of 
Bulbous Roots. 
E. J. T. begs also to state, his facilities are such that enable him to procure any deserip- 


tion of seeds and plants from London, having made arrangements with Mr. Geo. Charl- 
wood, of London. 
[Novs 


N.B, Hyacinth Glasses, Bird Seed, Split Peas, for soup, &e., &€. 
T. BROWN , STONE SEAL ENGRAVER AND HERALD 
PAINTER. 
'251 BROADWAY, CORNER OF MURRAY ST., UP STAIRS. 
OATS of Arms, Crests, Cyphers, &c., engraved on stoneor brass. Ladies’ seals, signet 
rings, pencil cases, keys, &c.. engraved with Arms, or any device. Diamonds, Ame- 
thys:s, Topazes, &c., bought im the rough or cut, or cut to any form ; Coats of Armsfound 


and painted in any style, from $2 and upwards, and forwarded to any part of the United 
States or Canada. Books of Heraldry kept, with upwards of 200,000 names. 











[June 13 





R sal lot of d nsisti nd FOR & 

e, a lot of dogs, co ng of Newfoundland, Mount St. Bernard, Italian Grey- 
Fes King Charles Spaniels, Alpine Mastiffs. Togliah and Seoteh Terriers, Pointers 
= wo —- _ a great variety of watch dogs. 

- 8. One ewfoundiand the lar, i 
which is F108 Agete te dogs, gest and best in the U. 8., the price of 

WM. MOO 


: 46th St., Bloomingdale Road. 
4@ The Bloomingdale Stages pass the house every hour. (Mr 7 





at there is not a more conyenient, comfortable, or re- | 
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THE TROTTING HORSES OF AMERICA. 
JUST PUBLISHED BY N. CURRIER, 152 NASSAU ST., 
CORNER OF SPRUCE, NEARLY OPPOSITE THE CITY HALL, NEW YORK. 
The dimensions given include a suitable margin for framing. 
LADY SUFFOLK AND LADY MOSCOW’S RACE, TO SKELETON WAGONS, 
over the Hunting Park Course, Philadelphia, June 13th, 1850. 
Sise 234 by 30 inches. Price, Plain $1,50, Colored $3,00. 
BLACK HAWK AND JENNY LIND, MATCH TO WAGONS ; 
Size 23} by 30 inches. Price, Plain $1,50, Colored $3,00. 
DANIEL D. TOMPKINS AND BLANC NEGRE, IN DOUBLE HARNESS, 
beating Goliah and Snow Storm over the Hunting Park Course, Phil. 
Size 234 by 30inches. Price, Plain $1,50, Colored $3.00. 
TRUSTEE. in his great trot of Twenty Miles in 59 minutes 35} seconds. 
Size 23} by 30inches. Price. Plain $1,00, Colored $2,00. 
MAC AND GEN. TA\LOR’S MATCH. FOR THE CHAMPIONSHIP OF THE TURF, 
over the Hunting Park Course, Philadelphia, July 18th, 1849, to Saddles. 
Size 17 by 24imehes. Price. Plain $1.00, Colored $2.00. 
LADY SUFFOLK, Saddle; Size 17 by 24 inches. Plain 75 cts., Colored $1,50. 
LADY MOSCOW. to Sulkey ; Size 17 by 24inches. Plain 75 cents, Colored $1.50. 
LADY SUTTON, toa Sulkey ; Size 17 by 24inches. Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50. 
DU TCHMAN, Saddle; Size 17 by 24 inches. Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50. 
RI PTON, to a Sulkey ; Size 17 by 24 inches. Plain 75 cents, Colored $1.50. 
PELHAM, to a Suikey; Size 17 by 24imches. Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50. 
JAMES K. POLK, (Pacer), to a Wagon; Size 17 by 24inches. Plain 75 cents, Co- 
lored $1,50. 
GREY EAGLE. to a Sulkey; Size 17 by 24inches. Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50. 
JACK ROSSITER, to a Sulkey: Size 17 by 24 inches. Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50. 
BLACK HAWK, toa Sulkey ; Size 17 by 24inches. Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50. 


These splendid prinis ure pronounced, by the most competent judges, to be very faith- 
ful likenesses of the horses und their style and action in trotting, and form a series that 
no sporting man should be without. Gentlemen residing at a distance can have them 
carefully put up, with or without frames, and forwarded as they may direct, by sending 
their orders, accompanied with a remittance, to the above direction. 


MISCELLANEOUS AND NATIONAL PRINTS. 
PEYTONA AND FASHION IN THEIR GREAT MATCH FOR $20,000, 
over the Union Course, L. I., May 13th, 1845. 
Size 23} by 32 inches. Price, Plain 1,50, Colored $3,00. 
BATTLE OF BUENA VISTA, FEBRUARY 28d, 1847, 
from a sketch made on the spot by Major Eaton, Aid-de-Camp to Gen. Taylor, 
with a key and Plan of Battle Ground, by Lieut. Sitgreaves, Topographical Engineer. 
Size 24 by 33 inches. Price, Tinted $1,00, Colored $2.00. 
STORMING OF CHAPULTEPEC, 
from a Painting by Walker, in the Possession of Capt. Roberts. U.S.A. ; witha Key. 
Size of Print 28 by 40 inches. Price $6,00, splendidly colored in Oil Tints. 
THE CELEBRATED TERRIER MAJOR, 
Killing One Hundred Rats in Eight Minutes Fifty-eight Seconds. 
Size 18 by 24 inches. Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50. 
NOT CAUGHT, 
(A Rat escaping from Terriers.) Size 17 by 24; Plain 50 cents, Colored $1.00. 
THE FIRST LESSON, 
(Rat, Terrier and Pups.) Size 17 by 24; Plain 50 cents, Colored $1.00. 
The above are two capital pictures of a humorous description. 
The Steamships ATLANTIC PACIFIC, ARCTIC, and BALTIC, of the Collins line, 
And the 
ASIA and EUROPA, of the Cunard line. 
Size 18 by 24 inches. Plain 50 cents, Colored 75 cents. 
The above are taken from Daguerreotypes of these splendid Steamers, and others are 
in course of publication. 
THE SOLDIER’S DREAM, 
(Campbell’s Poem Illustrated.) Size 18 by 23. Plain 50 cts., Colored $1.00. 
THE ANGEL’S WHISPER, 
(Irish Legend Illustrated). Size 18 by 23. Plain 50 cts., Colored $1,00. 
THE LITTLE SAILOR BOY, 
A fine little fellow of the right sort, in Jack Tar Suit of United States Navy. 
(Son of a distinguished Cou.modore.) 
Price, Tinted $1.25, Colored $2,50, Colored with Dark Ground $3,00. 
VIEW OF SAN FRANCISCO. CALIFORNIA. 
Taken from Telegraph Hill, April. 1850 by Wm. B. MeMurtrie, Draughtsman 
of the U. 8. Surveying Expedition. 
Size 22 by 84 inches. Price, Tinted $3,00, Colored $5.00. 
This is by far the best view of this new and growing city that has been taken. It re- 
presents vividly the bustle and activity of the citizens—showing the Long Wharf in the 
progress of building, the ship-storehouses, streets and houses, vessels in the harbor, 


Size 20 by 26. 





IMPORTANT TO BILLIARD PLAYERS. 
B pat PUBLISHED, and for sale at the office of publication, 71 Gold Street. and at the 
rooms of the author, ‘The Arcade,’’ 8} Barclay Street, rear of the Astor House, N.Y., 
Price $3 ,00. 
BILLIARDS WITHOUT A MASTER, 
BY MICHAEL PHBLAN, 

The above-named work, the first American publication of the kind, js illustrated by fift 
fine copper plate diagrams, each containing from one to twenty-four shots, from Which 
sufficient knowledge may be acquired to euable the player to accomplish any possible 
stroke on the billiard table, all of which are fully explained on the pages opposite $o the re- 
meme plates. The work containsan invaluable and original invention, in the shape of a 
c or scale of strengths, necessary to be used in making each shot, of an arrangement 
80 simple that it can be comprehended by all, and will be found of the highest importance 
to the novice and amateur, as every shot there delineated, has been graduated by it, and 
the quantity of strength necessary to be used, is given in the description annexed to 
each plate. _ It contains, also, a full and complete set of rules for the government of the 
egme of billiards, and the various games of pool ; hints to players; advice to amateurs, 
with a variety of explanations, interesting to all connected with billiards or billiard play- 
ing. To keepers of billiard rooms, the “ Rules” are worth more than the price of the 
work, and the hints and advice are invaluable. Accompanying the work is a treatise on 
the origin, rise and progress of the game. It is also embellished by a fine steel plate 
frontispiece, raga | a billiard table and players in position. The above work is the 
most complete one of the kind ever produced in any part of the world, and the only one 
where the theoretical science and philosophy of the game has ever been thoroughly ex- 
plained. {au 17 





A CARD.—THE EYE. 
1 DR. WHEELER, OCULIST, No. 28 BARCLAY ST.. 

4 tee this opportunity of returning thanks for the liberal patronage and confidence 

that he has enjoyed for so many years, and of announcing to his friends and the 
public that, in consequence of his increasing practice, he has associated himself with 
Dr. Roxinson, Surgeon and Physician from London, who brings with him the most satis- 
factory evidences of professional skill. Dr. W. and Dr. R. having enjoyed the great ad- 
vantages of studying in the best Hospitals in Europe, together with all the experience 
which extensive practice could afford. trust that they are highly qualitied to treat suec- 
cessfully all the affections to which this beautiful and delicate organ is subject. Arri- 
FiciaL Eyes of the best Parisian manufacture, and in appearance equal to the natural 
organ, inserted without pain. 


New York, March 28, 1850 

To Dr. Wueeter, Oculist, 28 Barclay Street—My dear Sir: | should deem myself guil- 
ty of an injustice to the suffering portion of the public, and ungrateful to you indeed, 
were | to hesitate, for one moment, to make piglic the great and inestimable benefits that 
my son has recently derived from your professional care, treatment. and skill as an eeu- 
list. I would state that for upwards of six years, my son was sorely and most dreadfully 
afflicted with a scrofulous affection of his eyes, one of which was deprived of its sight, 
from the acute inflammation of its covering membranes, which hitherto had defied all ap- 
plications, although prescribed by some of our most experienced physicians. His eye- 
lashes were entirely destroyed. I then consulted with some of your co-laborers in the 
field of ophthalmic surgery, who at once pronounced the impossibility of restoring his sight, 
curing the eye-lids, or restoring the eye-lashes The only hope, from my despair, de- 
pended upon you. Your wide-spread reputation for your uniformly successful mode of 
treating the diseases of the eyes, of course, were well known to me, and! am at a loss to 
explain to myself why | did not consult you in the first iastance. The gratification I ex- 
perienced, and the load taken from my mind, when you assured me that you could relieve 
my ehild, are beyond my power to express, after the positive assurance from your brother 
oculists that the case was beyond hope. How shall I convey to you my deep-felt grati- 
tude, and my sincere thanks for the astonishing cure so effectually produced on my child’s 
eyes. His sight is perfect, his eye-lashes restored to their usual health and beauty I 
have no delicacy of feeling for keeping so important a cure private. You may make this 
as public as you may think proper; and if any further information in the matter be re- 
quired, ] am at any (seasonable) time most willing to state the history of the whole case 

Very respectfully, Tuomas 8S. CaraiLu, 22d Street, near 6th Avenue. 


Gardenville, N. J., March 25, 1858. 

Dr. Wheeler, Oculist—Sir: Although it may not seem to comport with feminine deli- 
cacy to address to you a letter, intended for newspaper publication, I feel that I shall be 
excused for so doing in this instance, when | state that my only motives are those of 
philanthropy and kindness to my fellow beings. After twelve years’ endurance of inflam- 
mation and pain in my eyes, to such an extent as to render me almost blind; and after 
vainly seeking for relief, | made up my mind to visit New York for your counsel in my 
painful affliction, and I am happy to state that, netwithstanding the irritable nature of 
my complaint, coupled with my advancement in life, I am now once more capable of enjoy- 
ing the greatest of human blessings—good sight! Trusting that this weli-merited de- 
claration may be the means of counselling other afflicted persons to consult you for ad 
vice, feeling, as I do, well assured of your correct treatment and management of the dis 
eases affecting the delicate organization of the eye. 

Respectfully yours, 
Orrice 28 Barclay street, (a few doors from the Catholic Church). 


Hester ACKERAMEN, 
{Feb 15. 





s teamers. &c.. with such accuracy, that any person who has visited the plaee can at once 
recognize his abode while there. Independent of its correctness as a view, it forms the | 
m ost beautiful picture ever published of this ‘* El Dorado”’ of the Pacific. 
Aso ror Sate sy W. B. McMurrrie, San Francisco, 
Also, a great variety of Fine Enciisu, Frencu, and German engravings constantly on | 
hand, and for sale at wholesale and retail, at the lowest prices. 
Prints Framed in a superior manner in eyery variety of style, at short notice and on | 
reasonable terms. 
Orders by Mail for any of the above mentioned Prints, accompanied by a remittance, 
will be promptly filled and forwarded. Direct to 
N. CURRIER, 152 Nassau St., New York. 
Views of Niagara Falls, New York, Boston, Philadelphia, and other cities—also Hudson 
River, Sound, and Western Kiver Steamboats, constantly on hand. {feb 15 





THE YANKEE BLADE. 

THE MOST POPULAR AND TRULY ORIGINAL JOURNAL OF THE DAY! 

Devoted to Literature, Art, Education, Morais, Criticism, Fun, News, 
Original Stories, Sketches, &c., &c., 
AND ESPECIALLY DESIRABLE TO THE FAMILY CIRCLE. 

A series of Original Nouvelletes from the best writers in the country, will appear re- 
gularly in this paper—and the proprietors of the Yank:e Blade do not hesitate to pledge 
| themselves that their Journal shall contain more spicy. original matter. than any other in 
the world. 

Published every Saturday, at two dollars per annum. 

Ras~ Any person desirous of receiving a copy of the Yankee Blade as a specimen. can 
be accommodated at the offices of publication, or by notifying the publishers, post paid. 

MATHEWS, STEVENS, & Co., Publishers, 
38 Ann St., New York.and 12 School &t., Boston, Mass. 
OPINIONS OF THE PRESS. 

The Yankee Blade.—We are happy to hear that our cld friends and able editors are on 
the high-road to fortune. Their successthe last year has been unprecedented. The Blade 
is an admirably managed paper.— Godey’s Lady’s Book for February, 1851. 

One of the very best papers on this continent. It still remains under the editorial 
control of Wm. Mathews, Ksq.,agentleman of rare accomplishments. The Blade is pub- 
lished at $2.00 per annum, on a large and elegant sheet.—N. Y. Spirit of the Times. 

The Yankee Blade. which, sooth to say, is keen and bright as the trenchant instrument 
of Damascus, well deserves a metropolitan location. Itis, in truth, blest with brains—a 
great accomplishment in men or newspapers, though many of both manage to get along 
without. The Blade has a genial humor, a keen wit. and an excellent taste withal. No 
hebdomadal is more welcome to our table or tempting to our scissors.—Rochester Daily 
American, 

The Yankee Blade.—This is one of the best papers sent forth from the “literary empo- 
rium.’? It has recently been fitted out with a new typographical suit, and otherwise im- 
proved, Itis bright and witty, without being vulgar, and clever without flippancy ; is con- 
ducted in a good spirit, and with very marked ability.— Boston Transcript. 

An excellent paper, which, under the management of its able editor, Wm.’ Mathews. 
has acquired a most enviable reputation as a family newspaper.— Boston Mercantile Jour- 
nal, 

It is edited witha great deal of ability and humor, and well merits the general favor it 
enjoys.—Boston Post. 

The Vankee Blade has just commenced a new volume, and those of our readers who 
wish to secure the best paper published in America, would do well to subscribe at once.— 
Marion (S. C.) Star. feb 22, 





BOOKS, PERIODICALS, MAGAZINES, AND NEWSPAPER 
AGENCY, No. 48 ANN STREET. 

DE & BROTHER would call the attention of all Booksellers and News Agents 
to the following list of a few of the Weekly Newspapers, which they will furnish with 

dispatch, together with Books, Magazines, and all the cheap publications of the day, at 

the Publisher’s lowest prices, carefully packed and forwarded. As papers, magazines 

and books are continually changing, this list can never be perfect, but we will send a spe- 

cimen copy of all new publications. if required. 


PHILADELPHIA— WEEKLY. NEW YORK—WEEELY, NEW YORKE—WEEELY. 


Courier, Spirit of the Times, Independent, 

Post, Weekly Sun, Albany Dutchman, 
Neal’s Gazette, Tribune, Universe, 

Dollar Newspaper, Scientific American, Truth Teller, 
Arthur’s Home Gazette. Golder Rule, 


Thompson’s Bank Note List, 
Organ. (Temperance.) Taylor’s do. do, 
Home Journal, 


Literary World, 


BOSTON—WEEKLY. 


Star Spangled Banner, MAGAZINES—MONTHLY. 


Uncle Sam, America’s Own, Graham’s,, 

Flag of our Union, Working Farmer, Godey’s, 

Pilot, Wilson & Co.’s Dis atch, Sartain’s, 

Yankee Blade, Freeman’s Journal, National, 

Boston Museum, Parkers’s Journal, Blackwood, 

Olive Branch, Family Journal, The Two Worlds, 
American Union, Family Courier, Holden’s Dollar Magazine, 
Boston Rambler, Columbias’ Garland, Harper’s ¥ 
Yankee Nation, Picayune,, International ss 


Waverley Magazine. 

Dealers will find it greatly to their advantage tc have all their orders packed in our 
establishment, as we can supply them in advance of any other house, and answer al) orders 
promptly. DEXTER & BROTHER, No. 48 Ann 8t., N. Y. 

N.B. All letters must be pre-paid. or franked by a Postmaster. Liy 6 





WANTED, 
Acie CANVASSERS, for the City and State of New York, and elsewhere, to pro- 
cure subscriptions to a very popular periodical. A very liberal per centage on the 

amount collected will be allowed to those who will make @ business of it, and who will 
give security to fork over! 

N.B. Address, post-paid, Bex No. 3084, Post Office, New York. 

Post-Masters throughout the United States and Canada, will be allowed one-third for 
receiving and transmitting subscriptions for the Plough, the Loom; and the Anvil. 

d 28) No. 79 WALNUT ST, Philade!yhia. 


BROADWAY BATHS—SWIMMING SCHOOL 
600 BROADWAY. 
ADIES? entrance 134 Crosby Street. Parents and others, having the care of children, 
can have them instructed in this necessary attainment, at the large Croton Water 
Swimming Bath, 600 Broadway. 
a. water is continually changing, and is kept at a moderate temperature by means f 
eam pipes, 
The gentiemen and boys’ school is under the superintendance of a gentleman daily, 
from 6 to 9 A. M., and 4 to 10 P. M. 
iy ladies’ and misses’ school, under the management of a lady from 10 A. M. to 
Bathing clothing, &c., always on hand. 








1,000,000 OF BOTTLES AND OVER, OF DR. KELLINGER’S 
INFALLIBLE REMEDY FOR RESTORING THE HAIR, 
AUS having been entirely bald for more than twenty years; curing rheumatic pains 

of the most alarming character, and all manner of nerveus affections, together with 


skin diseases and old ulcers of every class and character. Read the followiug wonderful 


| cures: Mr. John Vincent, of 98 Ridge Street, and Mr. Thomas W. Barker, of 60 McDougal 


| Street, New York City, had their hair entirely restored after having been bald for many 
years. Judge Rowan had no hair for nearly 20 years, his is alsoa most astonishing 
growth, he can be seen daily at Tattersals, 464 Broadway. Mr. L. P. Rose, merchant, 
Col. Oliver C. Denslone and daughter, Mr. James Bashford, inn-keeper, all of the village 

| of Yonkers, had their hair fastened and stopped falling out by three or four applications. 
Most wonderful cures of nervous diseases ; the Hon. Anson Willis, of 112 Broadway, was 
cured of a very alarming and protracted case of neuralgia by the use of haifa bottle, now 
entirely well. Mr. lsaac V. Paddock cured his daughter of a most frightful case of Saint 
Vitus’ Dance, after the most eminent medical treatment had failed to afford any relief, 
with only two bottleas.residence South East. Amother still more astounding case: Mr. 
Henry C. Atwood, formerly Deputy Surveyor of the Port of New York. cured his niece of 
fits, with which she had been afflicted for nearly ten years, No. 3 Third St., New York 
City. A most frightful case of burning: Miss Almira Forbes, of Middletown, Ut.. had her 
hands awfully burned in trying to extinguish the bed clothes which had caught fire, they 
were drawn ali out of shape, and in one week’s time she worked as if nothing had hap- 
pened to herhands. Another still more alarming case: so badly scalded in the whole 
face and neck that her life was despaired of, Mrs. M. E. Price can be seenat Nc 476 
Broadway, where this great remedy can be had at retail, in large bottles, at 50 cents each. 
The trade will be furnished as usual. by S. INGERSOL & BROTHER, 

Wholesale Druggists, No. 230 Pearl St., near Joha. 


&@- A most wonderful and remarkable fact, of all the Liniments and Embrocations 
made and sold in the last 20 years, Dr Kellinger’s is the only one that has been able, from 
its merits, to maintain the real good feeling and recommendation of the medical profes- 
sion, and of the wealthy circles; all that is required to endear and rivet this great medi- 
cine to families generally, is a trial of one bottle. 
| Its very pleasant and agreeable action when applied, and the very large quantity sold 
| for a small price, renders it ten times cheaper, more desirable and effective than any other 

article in the market. All nervcus difficulties yield to it instantly. Rheumatic Gout of 
30 years’ standing has been entirely eradicated. This wonderful medicine is especially 
designated to be prescribed internally or externally in spasmodic complaints of every 
class and character—it gives immediate relief; in pains and weakness of the back, pro- 
duced from derangements of the kidnies, catching cold, over straining, imprudence, or 
weakness of every nature, in male or female, it acts like magic—strengthening and heal- 
ing the parts affected most thoroughly. 

As a Hair Tonic and Restorative, it has never had itsequal. There are many pretend- 
ed remedies for restoring the hair—but not one of them can show a single case of baldness 
of 20 years’ standing having been renewed—this our remedy has done in a number of 
cases, where the persons were ever sixty years of age—of which we can give evidence of 
an indisputable character. Two or three applications fastens and stops the hair from 
falling out. It heals all manner of scrofulous ulcers and skin diseases at the bottom,: o 
that they never return. It has a most delightful odor, rendering the air of the sick reom 
agreeable as soon as the bottle is uncorked ; and when taken internally leayes the breath 
pleasant and agreeab'e. No lady or gentleman will suffer their toilet to be without it af- 
ter atrial; it clears, softens and beautifies the skin, on old or young, and creates a most 
delightful and cheerful feeling whenever it is used. Soldin large 8 oz. bottles, at 230 
Pearl St., 464 and 476 Broadway, between Grand and Broome Sts., at 50 cents each; $4a 
dozen, cash. [Ap 18 





SELPHO’S PREMIUM ANGLESEY LEG, 
SS by the most eminent Surgeons throughout Europe, and by the most 
distinguished of their professional brethren in this country, and allowed by all to be 
the nearest approach to nature hitherto prod.ced. Introduced into this country, amd 
made solely by WILLIAM SELPHO, 24 Spring St., N. Y. 

W. S., from his long experience in Europe and in this country, (now over 20 years.) has 
had peculiar opportunities of acquiring a thorough practical knowledge of his art; and 
those who have the misfortune to lose a limb, may rely upon obtaining the best substitute 
the world affords. 

‘T have seen the artificial leg of Mr. Selpho; its construction appears excellent, and 
well calculated to answer all the objects desired. But the best of all is the proof of those 
who wear them ; thisis positive and undeniable. Some of my friends whom | have mu- 
tilated, inform me that they are superior to all others. 

‘ VaLentine Morr, Professor of Surgery, University of New York.’ 

Also, Selpho’s Artificial Hand, an entirely new and useful substitute for a lost hand, 
which, by means of a simple arrangement, the stump is made to open and shut the fingers. 
&c. Further information on application, or by letter, post-paid, attended to. 

(June 27-ly 





DR. HOOD’S TRUSS. 

vbr superiority of this instrument is derived from the facility of adaptation, and the 

direction given to the pressure. The fulcrum from which the power is obtained, is 
fixed at the centre, and the springs diverging to each side are the levers that bring it in- 
to action. To the centre piece plates are attached, to which the pads, composed of soft 
materials, about three inches in length, with a plaino-convexed surface, are adjusted. 
From these plates the springs, or levers, pass upon each side, around the body, and rest 
upon the costa of the ilium, without interfering with the movements of the spine. In 
the application, the ends of the pads ¢ c are adjusted to the external opening, when, by 
drawing upon the extremity of the levers, the pressure is extended along the canal, and 
the viscera forced back into the cavity of the belly. In this situation, if the internal 
opening is not too much distended, the bowel is held until “ the laws by which the hollow 
parts of the body adapt themselves to their contents, bring the distended parts together, 
and effect the cure.’’ Upon this principle it will alse be observed, that the force and di- 
rection of the pressure is similar to that obtained from the hand, and that no more is ex- 
erted than required to keep up the rupture. Altogether, the instrument is simple in 
construction, natural in action, and effectual in results. The Supporter. contrived also 
by Dr. Hood, is alike efficient in the treatment of the diseases to which women are sub- 
ject, and in all cases arising from gravitated or misplaced bowels, it has given immediate 
relief. For sale by J. M. SANDERSON, 3 Barclay Street, 

8 7-lam] next door to the office of this paper. 


NEW YORK SURGEON’S BANDAGE INSTITUTE, 
No. 1 ANN STREET, 
Conver THE AMERICAN MUSEUM,) TWO DOORS FROM BROADWAY. 
aypore Physicians, and the afflicted, are hereby informed that they can obtain in 
this Institute, all the latest improved Bandages, for the cure of Clubfoot, Latera 

Curvature of the Spine, contracted Limbs, &c., or charge Of cases of deformity will be tak. 
en by the Principal of the Institute, who has devoted much time and attention tothe cure 
«! Clubfoot, Curvature of the Spine, Contracted Limbs, &e. He also has invented a Truss 
for the eure of Rupture, which has given general satisfaction, as it is worn with compara 
tive cosafort, and has cured many cases of long standing. Ina word, it can be worn by 
the youngert infant with perfect safety. 

Patients fro.a abroad are provided with board at moderate rates ; also attention is given 
to the education “f children, whilst under treatment for the cure of Clubfoot, Curvature 
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For tertas by the month or week applyin the Bath. 


of the Spine, Bow-lega, or Knock-knees, diseases which are readily cured in children, with . 
out them school. 
Aue is) J. KNIGHT, M. D., Primeipal of the Institute 
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Things Theatrical. 


Broadway.—Mr. Collins continues his personations at this house, and 
has commanded good audiences during the week, notwithstanding the 
dreadful storm and its in-door influences. Mr. Collins, we are informed, 
will remain at this house only a few days longer, and it is necessary 
therefore that all who desire to see him should be on the qui vive. 

Bowery Theatre.—* Belphegor” has been produced at this establish- 
ment, and successfully. Mr. Eddy sustains the part of the Mountebank 
with considerable ability, and the beautiful character of Madeline is sus- 
tained by Miss Wemyss in the most charming and pathetic manner. 
‘* Belphegor,” at the Bowery, is, under all circumstances, a grateful of- 
fering to the people. 

National Theatre.— Harry Burnham,” the new drama which was 
produced last week, has been continued at this place of amusement, and 
with the addition of other caterings, has kept its patrons in good humor 
with themselves, and contented with the manager. 

Burton’s Theatre.—Colley Cibber’s comedy, ‘‘She Would and She 
Would Not,” which some time since created such a furore at this house, 
has been among the entertainments given during the week. ‘‘ The Road 
to Ruin” has also been presented to the public gaze, and the necessity of 
a trip across the water obviated by the representation of ‘‘ The World’s 
Fair.” 

Brougham’s Lyceum.—‘* The Ambassadress,” ‘‘ The World’s Fair,” 
** Ye Deville and Dr. Faustus,” ‘“‘My Friend Jack,” ‘* The Eton Boy,” 
and ‘‘ Sudden Thoughts,” have contributed to make up the fun at this 
establishment since last week. Mr. Brougham had a large and brilliant 
audience on Wednesday evening, and we do not remember at any time to 
have seen more happiness, at a theatre, than the performances on that 
occasion created. His success has now become one of the ‘‘ facts for the 
people,” and ‘‘ Our Mary,” otherwise, Miss Mary Taylor, is identified 
with that fact. 

NViblo’s.—The Roussets are yet at this popular resort, appearing occa- 
sionally, but not on each evening of the week. Mr. Clarke’s Complimen- 
tary Benefit on Wednesday evening, the programme of which has appear- 
ed in all the papers, was a very brilliant affair, to which we are informed 
hundreds could not gain admission. The house was crowded to excess, 
every spot, nook, and corner, being occupied. 

Mr. John Sefton is announced for a benefit here, which we hope will 
be in all respects highly satisfactory to him. 

June & Co.’s Circus.—The troupe at this place continue to attract the 
multitude as usual, and Mdlle. Tourniaire is as popular and captivating as 
ever. The company here presents a variety of talent, and the amuse- 
ments, therefore, are numerous. 


Fellows’ Minstre/s.—This band is moving onward in the admiration of 
the New Yorkers, ‘al! the time.” The character of the entertainments, 
presenting, as it does, the humorous eccentricities of the colored racw, se- 
cures the patronage and the approbation of all who attend a performance 


We consider Mr. Fellows prosperously before the people, and wish “ long 
life to him.” 


We clip the following from the ‘ Express,” as a curious exhibition of 
the times :— 


Live Stock Enthusiasm.—The Musical and Terpsichorean enthusiasts 
of Havana have very strange ways of manifesting their delight at the 
rformances of their favorites. The Ravel Family, now at the Tacon 
heatre, appear, from the Havana papers and correspondence, to excite 
the young Habaneros in an unusual manner, and the stage, in conse- 
quence, often looks something like a barn-yard. Not content with the 
usual method of testifying their approbation, the young bloods of Havana 
cover the stage with pigeons, having poetry and ribbons attached to their 





degs, necks, and wings, and often so loaded with flowers that they cannot 


fly. Not long since, one enthusiast was so carried away by the dancing 
of M’lle Ciocca, that he threw her a large plump Pea Hen! while a friend 
of his, not to be outdone in gallantry, threw her rivsel, M’lle Bertin, a 
sheep !! There seems to be three parties, each of which has its favorite. 
Madame Marzetti comes in for her share of the flowers, kisses, &c., Kc. 
This is what may be called an extreme! However, there is nothing like 
competition. 

It is rumored that a large dealer in pigeons has sent orders to his agent 
here for @ new supply on a large scale, as the bird is becoming scarce in 
Havana, and is quoted at a premium. 

The Ravels will return here in May next. We shall, in common with 
many others, hail their coming with pleasure. 

We clip the following also from the ‘‘ Express” : 

Mr. Neafie, the Tragedian.—We learn this gentleman has returned 
to this (his native) city, after a very successful tour throughout the 
Western and Southern States. We have noticed during the past winter, 
in our exchange papers, that he was playing the round of Shakspeare’s 
characters with marked success. While at New Orleans he produced, for 
the first time upon the stage, the prize tragedy written for Edwin For- 
rest, Esq., entitled ““Mohammed,” which resulted beneficially to both the 
manager and the actor. The piece was received with great favor by the 
public, running through two engagements. As Mr. Neafie is now back 
among his old friends, we trust we shall soon have the pleasure of chro- 
nicling his engagement at one of our leading theatres. 

Our old friend Sox Sar will open at St. Louis about the 30th inst. 
Jenny Linp sings on the 18th, 20th, 22d, and 24th. 

Jenny Linp made her last appearance at New Orleans on the even- 
ing of the 8th inst. The ‘‘ Picayune” says that at the conclusion of the 
performance, and after Jenny Lind had been enthusiastically called be- 
fore the curtain, Mr. Barnum was next brought upon the stage by the 
audience. In an off-hand manner he thanked those present for their kind- 
ness towards himself, and in behalf of the fair songstress desired to ex- 
press, for her, the warm gratitude she felt towards the citizens of New 
Orleans. Her success here, he said, had been most triumphant—her 
reception in this city had never been equalled in the United States, or 
elsewhere. After afew more remarks, all appropriate in their way, the 

curtain fell, and thus closed the engagement of Jenny Lind in New Or- 
leans.” 

Jenny Lind, Mr. Barnum and suite, left at a quarter to 1 o’clock, on 


the Magnolia, for Natchez. There was a very large number of specta- | A. L. Bingaman vames ch. f. Hilariot, by Glencoe, dam Fanny Wright. 


tors present, but no unnecessary demonstrations of nonsensical enthusi- 
asm took place. The Magnolia was crowded, every state-room being 
taken, and the cabin “floor” secured for cots. Jenny Lind stops at 
Natchez to give a concert. 

We learn that a letter has been received in Pittsburg from Mr. Bar- 
num, stating that Jenny Lind will sing there. 


St. Charles Theatre.—The “ Picayune” of the 8th inst., says—‘‘Chap- 
man, one of the oldest, most curious, and amusing comedians we ever be- 


held, takes a benefit this evening. He is an immense favorite, and will, 
doubtless, have a crowded house. He deserves it twice over. The per- 
formances will be the drama, in six acts, of the ‘Six Degrees of Crime,’ 


by the strongest cast of the company, ending with the laughable farce of | cept by the dress of the rider. 


the ‘ House Dog,’ in which Chapman is the ‘ canine animal.’ ” 





New Pnblications, etc. 


Just published by Harper & Brothers :— 
_ “Nile Notes of a Howadji.”"—This is a well written, and exceedingly 
interesting work. The author, in his journey through Egypt, noted every 
thing of interest to himself, and which he thought likely to throw new 
light upon that renowned country. The book is in one handsome volume. 

“\Mount Hope ; or, Philip, King of the Wampanoags.” An Historical 
Romance. By G. H. Hollister.—This romance is, in reality, a history of 
the Indians and the first settlers in the Eastern States, and certainly 
contains more truth than fiction. The work describes minutely the man- 
ners and customs of the Aborigines, the mode of government in peace and 
war, and gives a good description of the country, as it was at that time. 


| 'T B. Patterson names b. h. Lithgow, 4 yrs. old, by Monarch, dam Fanny by Eclipse. 





Books.” —This is another of Jacob Abbott’s interesting stories, and many 
persons just commencing life will do well to study its contents. 

‘‘ Elements of Analytical Geometry, and of the Differential and Inte- 
gral Calculus.” By Elias Loomis, A. M.—Mr. Loomis, in preparing this 
work, has been governed by the most praiseworthy motives ; his object 
being to render the science as plain and intelligible as possible to the 
capacity of the plodding scholar. This work constitutes the fourth vol. 
of his course of Mathematics, and is designed for colleges and high schools. | 





articles in this book were written some years back, and published in the 
«* American Turf Register.” 

‘«‘ London Labor and the London Poor.” By Henry Mayhew.—No. 2 of 
this work is out, and to those who are unacquainted with London, it will 
convey much information, and many of the facts stated will startle the 
reader who has never seen such a city. 

“Theory of Pneumatology; in reply to the question, what ought to be 
Believed or Disbelieved.”—This work, according to the author’s notions, 
gives an account of presentiments, visions, and apparitions, based on Na- 
ture, Reason, and Scripture. Doctor Johann Heinrich Jung-Stilleng is 
the author, and the Rev. George Bush is the editor of this the first Ame- 
rican edition. Here, then, ye believers in witchcraft—ye lovers of ghosts 
and goblins, may ye find a rich treat, just imported from the land of ro- 
mance. J. 8. Redfield, Clinton Hall. 

‘** The North British Review,” for Febuary, is just issued by Leonard 
Seott & Co. 

Pictorials for April—* Graham’s,” ‘‘ Sartain’s,” and ‘* Peterson’s,” are 
all out, and highly illustrated, and may be had of Dewitt & Daven- 
port. 

‘**Trover’s Treasury Blotting Pad.”—This is the best blotting of writ- 


ing paper we have ever seen, and it may be had of A. Masters & Co., 
34 Maiden Lane. 

A young gentleman, in describing the effects of his first waltz, says he 
thought he was going to heaven on a band of music. For fifteen minutes 
he appeared to be swimming in a sea of rose leaves, with a blue angel. 
This soon changed, he says, to a delirium of peacock feathers,’ in which 
his brains got so mixed up with low necked frocks, musk and melody, 
that he has fed on flutes ever since. 











FOR SALE. 
A CHESNUT COLT, 5 years old, out of a Henry mare, by a Bellfounder horse ; 15 
hands high, of great bottom, and a fast traveller. Apply to the Editor of this pa- 
per. (m22-2t] 


BUFFALO TROTTING COURSE-—SPRING MEETING. 
{1E following Sweepstakes, Matches, and Purses, are to come off in June next over 
the above Course. 
1. Tuesday, June 3—Sweepstakes for 4 yr. olds, sub. $50, half forfeit, $50 added by the 
Club—Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness. Now three subs. :— 
George Sherwood names ch. m. Lady Shelbourne. 
L. T. McQuivy names b. m. Maid of Orleans. 
John Horter names b. g. Poplar. 
2. Wednesday, June 4—Sweepstakes for 5 yr. olds, sub. $75 each, $25 forfeit, $50 add- 
ed by the Club—Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness. Now four subs. :— 
George Metzger names b. g. Missouri. 
Fordyce Cowing names br. m. Lady Fillmore. 
George Sherwood names bl. g. Mink. 
W. W. Huff names br. g. Young Henry. 
3. Thursday, June 5—Sweepstakes of $50 each. half forfeit, $50 added by the Club— 
Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness. Now three subs. :— 
Lauren Burton names ch. g. Drover. 
George Metzger names b. m. Buffalo Belle. 
John Horter names gr. g. Silver Grey. 
4. Wednesday, June 11—Match for $1000, half forfeit, Two mile heats, in harness, be- 
tween Indian Queen (formerly Sq uaw) and George West. 
5. Wednesday, June 18—Match for $1000, half forfeit, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in har- 
ness, between the last named horses. 
6. Tuesday. June 24—Purse $100, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness, for horses that 
never won a purse. 
7. Wednesday, June 25—Purse $100, Two mile heats, in harness, for horses that never 
won 4 purse over that amount. 
8. Thursday. June 26—Citizens’ Purse $250, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness, for all 
trotting horses 
" 9. Friday, June 27—Proprietor’s Purse $250, Two mile heats, in harness, for all trotting 
orses. 
10. Saturday, June 28—Jockey Club Purse $300, Three mile heats, in harness, for all 
horses. 
Entries for the above to be made at JOHN HORTER’S, by 9 o’clock on the evening 
previous to each day’s race. Three horses to make a field; two to start. 
JOHN HORTER, Proprietor J.H. MILLARD, Secretaries 
{m 22-t Jy 31) A.S. THOMAS, : 











“The Warwick Woodlands.” By Frank Forester.—Stringer & Town- | 
send have just got out a new edition of this interesting little work. The | 











G. W. COOTER, DOG-BREAKER === 
SAYBROOK, CONN. Sita 


STIMSON & COS NEW ORLEANS AND Mos 
EXPRESS OFFICES: 
19 WALL ST., NEW YORK ; 23 CAMP ST., NEW ORLEANS, AND CORNER 
ROYAL AND DAUPHIN STREETS, MOBILE, ALA. Sittin 
Ww. shall despatch expresses to New Orleans and Mobile, with Freiuy Tar 
Srecie, Gov Dust, Jewe.ry, and Varvapie Parcecs, per . oe 
Steamship OHIO, Wednesday, March 26, 1851. 
Steamship WINFIELD SCOTT, Tuesday, April 1. 1851. 
Steamship GEORGIA, Friday, April 11, 1851. 
Steamship UNION, Tuesday, April 18, 1851. 
Drafts, Notes, and Bills collected for two per cent., and returns prompt! yw 
bankable funds. id 
Insurance effected on freight for any amount, great or small, if desired, and pr 
included in charges to be collected on delivery. CAday 
New York and New Orleans Custom House business attended to for a mojo, 
charge. - 
aay All Freight, &c., for us, should be directed to the “Care of Stimson § Co.’s Er, 


as! < STIMSON & CO., 19 Wally 





Amusements, &c. 


JUNE & CO.’S CIRCUS, 
AT THE NEW YORK AMPHITHEATRE, 37 BOWERY. 
RETURN OF THE FRENCH TROUPE FROM BOSTON. 
ON MONDAY EVENING, MARCH 3p, 

_. MADAME TOURNIAIRE, AND MONS. AND MADAME BENOIT 
Will appear together in a variety of new and beautiful feats of Horsemanship, em}, 
ing the celebrated MANEGE ACT, by the first equestrienne of the age, Madame Ty», 
niaire, besides all the accessories of this unrivelled troupe. - 

Boxes, 25 Cents ; Pit. 12} Cents; Private Boxes, 50 Cents. 

To commence at 7 o’clock. 


FELLOWS’ OPERA HOUSE, 
444 BROADWAY, BETWEEN HOWARD AND GRAND STREETS. 
HE MANAGER begs to state, that the immense encouragement given to his 
brated Concerts, every evening for the last eleven months, by the elite and fash, 
of this great metropolis, has induced him to engage artists of the very first talen: . 
produce Burlesque Italian Opera Scenes, Burlesque Concerts and Ballets, in a style any 
to the originals produced at the Italian Opera, of this city. 
On Wednesday and Saturday afternoons a Concert, commencing at 3 P. M., for the 
commodation ef families. 
Doors open at half past 6; Concert to commence at 7} o'clock. 
Admission 25 Cents. 
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A CARD. 
“DUM VIVIMUS, VIVAMUS.”’ 
WHILE WE LIVE, LET US LIVE! 
IVE! who would not live for this glorious Union, and nothing but the Union, » 
and for ever—fanatics to the contrary notwithstanding ? 
Respectfully | inform the whole Union, that the 


RIALTO SALOON, No. 37 BOWERY, 
(UP STAIRS) 
is one of the most respectable resting places in the city, where gentlemen, with» 
fear of intrusion, may rest from their labor, and call for refreshment, as good, 
that of any similar establishment in the Union. The Rialto Saloon has no union y 
the Amphitheatre or Circus Saloon, next door, as some people suppose. 
ANDREW JACKSON ALLEN “IS HIMSELF ALONE.”’ 

Walk up and see the old man. You shall have a cordial welcome; he himself wil ; 
the honors. 

N. B. Costuming, and Gilt and Silvered Leather, as usual. 

A few of the splendid Jenny Lind patent gilt and silver leather Portfolios for sale, : 
vented, presented, and dedicated to the Enchantress of Song, and the admiration of \ 
world, by ANDREW JACKSON ALLE) 

d 21) Long Live the Republic ! 








TO COUNTRY GENTLEMEN. 

At the suggestion of friends in remote sections of the country, the Editor of 
“Spirit of the Times’’ has been induced to ffer his services, at a very moderate comm 
sion, for the purchase of all descriptions of Improvep Srocx, and articles to be obtain 
at prime cost, of breeders, dealers, manufacturers, and others, inthis city and its vicinity 
comprising — 

Thorough-bred Stock. 

Carriage and Saddle Horses, 
Cattle, Sheep, etc., 

Setters, Pointers, and other Dogs, 
Fighting Cocks. 

Race Saddles, Jockey Suits, etc. 
Guns, Rifles, and Pistois, Music and Musical Instruments 
Fishing Tackle, Ete. etc. etc. 

An experience of many years, and a familiar acquaintance with breeders, manufi 
turers, and others, will enable the Editor to execute any orders or commissions entrust: 
to him, with discrimination, and on favorable terms, 

Particuler attention will be paid to shipping stock, ete. Where a choice of transit, ty 
land or water, is entertained by a purchaser, he will please state it. All letters—(i 
dressed to Wm. T. Por1eR)—must be post paid. March 1, 184) 


Carriages and Harness, 
Agricultural Implements, 

Fruit Trees, Flowers, and Seeds, 
Sail and Row Boats, 

Machinery. 

Books, Engravings, etc., 














OUR AGENTS. 





SPRING RACES—METAIRIE COURSE. 
HE following will be the programme of the Spring Races over the Metairie Course, 
New Orleans :— , 
FRIDAY, March 28th, 1851 —Charity Stake, for all ages—mile heats —$100 subscrip- | 
tion, p. p. ; weight for age. . 
Second Race, same day.—Single dash of three miles—feather weights—$100 subscrip- 
tion, p. p. Three or more to fill both stakes. which will close with the undersigned, at 
New Orleans, on the 17th March,1851. To the first stake, if run, the proprietor will add 
$200; to the second, if run, the Verandah and St. Louis Hotels will add $300. | 
The entire proceeds of the public stands and field on this day will be presented to the 
orphan asylums of this city. ae 
SATURDAY, March 29, 1851.—Hughes’s Stakes, for three year olds— $300 subscription, 
$100 forfeit. : 
J. J. Hughes names ch. f. Mecca, by Ambassador, dam Flight. _ 
A. L. Bingaman names ch. f. Folly, by Glencoe, dam Fanny Wright. 
J. M. Clay names b. c. Forick, by Imp. Yorkshire, dam Imp. Lady Scott, by Ardrossan. 
S. J. Hunter and W. H. Oliver name b. f. Magic, by Yorkshire, dam Magnolia, by Glen- 


coe. 

T. B. Goldsby names b. f. by Wagner, dam Minstrel. , ; 

The Resin Meeting will commence on TUESDAY, April Ist, 1851, with the Carnal 
Stake, for two year olds—mile heats—$500 subscription, $250 forfeit. $100 declaration— 
to be made on the Ist of March, 1851. 

W. J. Minor names b. c. Jericho, by Jerdan, dam Britannia; declares not to start. 

Also, b. f. La Vrai Reine, by Imp. Sovereign, dam Veracity. 

Also, J. F Purdy’s ch. f. by Belshazzar, dam Susan Hill—declares not to start. 

J. J. Hughes names b. c. Mahomet, by Sovereign, out of Higira’s dam. 

A. H. Carnal and J. J. Wells name gr. f. by Glencoe, dam Fandango. 

S. D. Elliot names ch. f. by Glencoe, dam Martha Malone. 

D. F. Kenner names ch. c. Boreas, by Pat Galway, out of the dam of Eolus, Zephyr, &c. 
—declares not to start. 

A. L. Bingaman’s b. c. by Ruffin, dam La Bacchante—declares not to start. 

Also, ch. f. by Glencoe, dam Fanny Wright. 

James A. Grimstead names ch. f. by Boston, out of Picayune, (purchased by T. B.Golds- 
by, who assumes the stake.) ) , , 
Second Race, same day.—Bingaman Stake—two mile heats, for all ages—$500 subscrip- 

tion, $200 forfeit 

A. Harris names ch. m. Jane Watson, by Priam, 5 yrs. old. ; 

A. L. Bingaman names b. c. Leuis d’Or, 3 yrs. old, by Sarpedon. dam Picayune. 

D. F. Kenner names ch. f. Hegira, 4 yrs. old. by Ambassador, dam Flight. 


S J. Hunter and W. H. Oliver name b. c. Zampa, 3 yrs. old, by Yorkshire, dam Zenobia 
by Imp. Zinzanee. Y 
WEDNESDAY, April 2.—Jockey Club Purse. $800—three mile heats. 
THURSDAY, April 3.—Proprietor’s Purse, $600—two mile heats. ae 
FRIDAY, April 4.—Harris Stake, for two yr. olds—mile heats—suhscription $300, for- 





feit $100. é ‘ 
J. J. Hughes names b. c. Mahomet. by Sovereign, dam Flight. 


| W. J. Minor’s br. f. La Vrai Reine, by Sovereign, out of Veracity by Pacific, she out of Imp. 
Britannia. 
J. M. Clay’s ch. c. Wade Hampton, by Boston, dam Margaret Woods by Priam, out of 
, Maria West. at 
Second Race, same day.—Szymanski Stake—Four mile heats—$1,000 subscription, $300 
forfeit—for 3 yr. olds. ; 
Ig. Szymanski names ch. f. Folly, by Glencoe, dam Fanny Wright. 
| T. B. Poindexter’s br. f. by Sovereign, dam Maria West. 
T. J. Wells, the produce of Reel and Ambassador. 
A. L. Bingaman Jr.’s b. c. by Ruffin, dam Araline. 
SATURDAY, Apr 15.—Jockey Club Purse, $1.000 —Four mile heats. 
SUNDAY, April 6 —Proprietor’s Purse $400—Mile heats—three best in five. 
Say~ The second horse will receive 10 per cent. from each purse he runs for. 
a Entrance 10 per cent. for the above purses. 
wa Money hung up each day. 
Bay No entry will be valid except the entrance money isenclosed. _ 
gay The owners of race horses will oblige by naming the colors they ride under. The 
field of horses will be so large the present meeting. that horses cannot be identified ex- 
R. TEN BROECK, Proprietor. 
P.S.—To improve the breed of horses, to furnish the community a popular —— and 
to give permanence to the Southern Turf, an association of gentlemen have ave =— . 
the property known as the Metairie Race Course. A meeting of the members of the 7 
will be held on THURSDAY EVENING, the 27th of March, to appoint officers, an ae 
receive the names of persons who may be desirous of joining the Club. ee m 
be nominated by a member, and five negatives will exclude. Five hundred - ="4 0 
the entrance money will be appropriated for an annual Jockey Club oo = =, as 
may be determined by the members. The subscription for membership is twen - ve 
dollars each meeting, spring and winter, which will be collected from ee ae ; 1 
absent, unless a notice of resignation shall have been given to the _— ary of . u 
thirty days prior to a race meeting. All the money subscribed is . ged no pose 
and Stakes. At the Spring Meeting this month, $3,300 is offered whether su e or 
not. Each member will have the privilege of introducing one non-resident to the Course. 
Extensive improvements have been made to the Course, among which is a Ladies’ Stand, 
admission to which is limited to members, their families and invited guests. ~ ts 
{m22-1t] ae ae 


AMERICAN THEATRE, NEW ORLEANS. 
JAMES 8. CHARLES, SOLE LESSEE AND MANAGER, 


Season lasts from 10th November to 10th Aprit. 
HANG: OF PERFORMANCE EVERY NIGHT. 








‘* Mary Erskine.” A Franconia Story. By the author of ‘‘ The Rolla 
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We beg to inform our Subscribers that Messrs. JAMES and their Agents are fully a 
thorized to receive all monies due for the “Spirit of the Times’? and the “Turf Regi 
ter.” 

Mr. HENRY M. LEWIS, of Montgomery, Ala., is our General Travelling Agent fc 
the States of Alabama and Tennessee. 

Mr. ISRAEL E. JAMES, No. 182 South Tenth street, Philadelphia, is our Genera] Tr- 
velling Agent, assisted by Wm. H. Weld, John Collins, James Deering, A. Kirk Wellin 
ton, E. A. Evans, John T. Judkins, P. Locke, Jos. Button, Geo. P. Button, and Thos. | 
Nice. 

Mr. C. W. JAMES, No. 1 Harrisen street, Cincinnati, Ohio, is our General Travelli 
Agent for the Western States. assisted by J. R. Smith, J. T. Dent, Jason Taylor, J. W 
Armstrong, Perrin Locke, W. Ramsay, Dr. Jos’a Wadsworth, Alex’r R. Laws, and A. ! 
Smiley. 

Mr. THOMAS P. WILLIAMS is appointed by the Publisher of the “Spirit,” to canvas 
for new subscribers, and is fully authorized to receive names and subscriptions for ti 


paper. 

Subscriptions will be received in ENGLAND by Mr. PEABODY, No. 1 Norfolk street 
Strand, London. 

AGENTS FOR CALIFORNIA.—Messrs. COOK & LECOUNT, Booksellers and News 
paper Agents, and BURGESS, GILBERT & STILL, Periodical Dealers, San Francise: 
are duly authorized to receive subscriptions for the New York “Spirit of the Times 
Single numbers may also be obtained from either of the above. 

wae Receipts from either of the above will be good. 

a Canada Subscribers are informed that Mr. T. WOOD is no longer employed & 
Collector for this paper. 














TO NEW SUBSCRIBERS. 
A REMITTANCE OF 


FIVE DOLLARS 


WILL ENTITLE A SUBSCRIBER TO THREE STEEL ENGRAVINGS 
AND THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR. 


A REMITTANCE OF 


TEN DOLLARS 


WILL ENTITLE A SUBSCRIBER TO THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR, AND A 
COMPLETE SET OF THE ENGRAVINGS. 
Col. Wm. R. JOHNSON, of Virginia, the “ Naro.zon or THE Tunr.” 
Mad’le AUGUSTA, the Celebrated Danseuse, in the charaeter of “La Sylphide.” 
RIPTON AND CONFIDENCE (Trotters), as in their Match in Harness. 


BOSTON, WAGNER, MONARCH, 
LEVIATHAN, ARGYLE, BLACK MARIA, 
GREY EAGLE, SHARK, HEDGEFORD, 


JOHN BASCOMBE, 


THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES; 


A CHRONICLE OF 
THE TURF, AGRICULTURE, FIELD SPORTS, LITERATURE, AND THE STAGE 
EMBELLISHED WITH SPLENDID STEEL ENGRAVINGS. 
PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY MORNING, AT No. 1 BARCLAY STREET. 


JOHN RICHARDS, PUBLISHER, 
WILLIAM T. PORTER, EDITOR. 





MONMOUTH ECLIPSE, and FASHION. 








ADVERTISEMENTS. 
For an advertisement net exceeding ten lines—oneinsertion.......--+ +++ - $1,00 
Do. do. do. Three months......--+++++ 6,00 
Do do. do. Six months.........++-+++ _9 


Deo. do. de. 
Longer ones inserted at proportionate prices. 


Extra copies of the Encravines to be had at One Dollar each 

Letters relating to the Editorial Department, and to Blood Stock, to be addressed” 
Ww. T. Porter. 4 

Letters relating te the business of the office, containing orders, subsoriptions, 86. ' 
the paper, to be addressed te the Publisher, Joun Ricmanps. 





CHAN 
N. B. Stars visiting the South will find it to their advantage in addressing as above—all 
letters to be post-paid. (@ 21-3m 


B® All letters to be nost paid, 
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